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THE REPUBLICAN CANDIDATE. 


JE open this page to announce the nomination of 
\W General Harrison as the Republican candidate for 
President. The nomination was made on Monday, 

on the eighth ballot, which resulted as follows : Harrison, 
544, Sherman 118, Alger 100, Gresham 59, Blaine 5, Mc- 
Kinley 4. The nomination was at once made unanimous 
amid great enthusiasm. Before the nomination, cable dis- 
patches were read from Mr. Blaine, asking his friends to 
respect his wishes as éxpressed in his: published. letters. 
It may be true. that-the-nomination of General Harri- 
son is not the strongest that could have been made, but it 
is undeniably respectable and representative. Benjamin 
Harrison is, in the best sense, a self-made man. He 
is, What is better still, an honest man, without a stain 
upon his name. In every position to which he has been 
called he has displayed ability, integrity and fidelity to 
conscience. As a soldier he was brave; as a Senator he 
was fearless and loyal to duty.. A man of calm judgment, 
of firm principles, and of pure character, he would, if 
elected, honor the Executive office, and give new lustre 
to the ancestral name already distinguished in our annals. 

The nomination of General Harrison is thought by 
some to take Indiana out of the list of doubtful States. 
That result may possibly follow. Undoubtedly he has a 
strong hold upon the people of his State. But the De- 
mocracy may be relied upon to contest every inch of de- 
Datable ground, and we may expect to see the fiercest 
struggle of recent years in the Hoosier State. The 
temptation to resort to questionable methods will be 
very great, and neither party will be likely to abstain from 
any practice, however disreputable, which may promise 
success. But the coming election wil! not be decided by 
expenditures of money or frauds upon the ballot - box. 
More truly, as we believe, than in any recent contest, the 
issue will be determined by the honest and sober judg- 
ment of the people with reference to‘vital principle 
as well as the real qualities of the candidates, 

Those admirers of Mr. Blaine who persisted in their 
attempt to give him the nomination in the face of his 
declarations that he could not be a candidate against any 
of the aspirants who were in the field at the date of 
his Florence letter have exposed themselves to deserved 
criticism as enemies, rather than friends, of that dis- 
tinguished party leader. There never was the slightest 
ground for the assumption that Mr. Blaine did not mean 
precisely what he said, and he had a right to expect 
that his real friends would accept his decision as final and 
conclusive. Refusing to do so, they not only roused the 


resentment of supporters of other candidates, but fur- | 


nished a text for assaults upon Mr. Blaine which have 
unquestionably injured him — undeservedly, it is true, 
but none the less really —in the publie estimation. 


THE COMMENCEMENT SEASON, 

Sayed years ago the venerable Professor Andrew Pca- 

body, in his baccalaureate sermon, reminded the 
Harvard graduating class of the original meaning of the 
word Commencement, as applied to the conclusion of 
their college course. ‘‘It is commonly regarded as a 
close ; it really designates a beginning. In early times 
the graduate was understood to commence a new mode 
of life as a lecturer, a teacher, and a representative of 
liberal culture to the outside world.” 

The real life of thousands of young men is beginning 
just now, All that they have been doing during the two 
decades, more or less, of their conscious existence, has 
been simply as preparation for the life they are now 
about to enter upon, Here, at this point, they com- 
mence to live as no longer simple individuals, but as 
essential members of a great whole, a body politic, a 
social system. From this time onward, not one of them, 
by any possibility, lives to himself. He has commenced 
a life which, whether he will or not, must help to make 
history. Government and the social weal are to be 
affected by him ; the minds of other men to be influenced 
by his mind, their conduct by his conduct. The indi- 
vidual views and principles which he brings from the 
secluded study of the past years will pour light, or will 
shed confusion, over the problems of the time. 

This has‘always been true in a measure ; it is especially 
true now. Never was there a time when Commencement 
was so apt a word as it is in 1888. Young men, young 
thought, young enthusiasms, are needed in social life, in 
business, in literature and in politics. Questions which 
have been taking slow form during all the ages of civil- 
ization have been suddenly endowed with life, and it is 
not too much to say that they cannot be adequately met 
by men whose minds are saturated with convention and 
precedent. .The young men from our universities and 
colleges, their minds stored with the wisdom of the past, 
their hearts fired with the warm enthusiasms of youth, 
who during these four eventful years have been cagerly 
watching the progress of such living issues as purity in 
politics, as the reform of social evils, the relations of labor 
. 





* 











| and capital, of anarchy and order and the rights of- men, 
| the duty of the State to its women and its children and 
its criminals and its poor—watching them eagerly and 
studying thém thoughtfully—are the men who have a 
work todo now. Standing on their Commencement stages 
to-day, with all their honors thick about them and with 
no experience of failure to dannt them, they are soon to 
plunge into the very forefront of the battle, with all the 
courage of the convictions they have been forming 
through their years of study. 

The tendency of the higher instruction everywhere 
during the recent years has been markedly in the direc- 
tion of the preparation for the duties of social life and 
of citizenship. History and literature no less than science 
have been taught as looking forward as well as backward, 
have indeed been noticed principally as throwing light 
upen the present problems of life and duty. Political 
| and social science have entered largely into the student’s 
| ‘work, and even the old dry - as: dust speculations have 





flamed up in these young breasts in bright’ enthusiasms 
and warm purposes, 

To those who look below the surface the present Com- 
mencement season is a time of breathless interest. What 
are these young.men to do for us? What is the new 


been kindled at the fire of modern thought, and have | 





period in the world’s history which they are about to | 
commence ? 





WILLIAM II. 


RNEST RENAN records, in his volume on ‘“ Mora! 
and Intellectual Reform in France,” that while he 
was in Syria, engaged in the exploration of the Phoenician 
remains, he found a ruined castle, erected during the 
short - lived Latin Kingdom of Jerusalem. Over the 
great gate of this castle was cut in the stone a still legible 
Latin rhymed inscription : 
“Sit tibi copia, 
Sit sapienta, 
Formaque detur ; 
Inquinat omnia 
Sola superbia, 
Si comitetur.” 








‘‘ Wealth may be thine and wisdom, and beauty may be given to 
thee ; but pride alone defiles all things, if it go with them.” 


Many of the Crusaders were violent men, but he who 
| 8et up before his eyes this perpetual rebuke to his own 
_ evil nature was not an unworthy follower of his Master. 
Rénan sees in the inscription a lesson and a warning to 
the House of Hohenzollern, and the first deliberate utter- 
ances of the young German Emperor more than justify 
the application. : 
No one will make William II. responsible for the 
stories, true or false, which have been told of him as 
Crown Prince. Flatterers and newsmongers care only for | 
gossip and the thrift that follow fawning ; but the Em- 
peror’s own words, in his proclamations to the army and .to 
the navy, are decisive. These appeared in print so hard 
on the death of Frederick III. that they must have been 
' meditated and compcsed by the dying man’s son while yet 
| his father was alive, with the shadows of death closing 
, around him. Is there in the annals of any family, great 
| or small, a more revolting spectacle than this of the son, 

| himself a father, so little moved by the last agonies of 
| the great and high-souled man to whom he owed his 
| place and his prospective power, that he could give him- 
self to the thought of his accession ? 

For the thought was his own. The pitiful style of 
the proclamations, their senseless repetitions, their ego- 
tism, their inordinate pride, stamps them throughout as 
the work-of the Emperor himself. What is called their 
medieval tone is, in truth, not so much medieval as 
obsolete. It is the tone of Pharaoh, or of Chedorlaomer, 
rather than the tone of a sovereign |... Charlemagne. 
And there is an obvious difference that tells entirely to 
the advantage of the Assyrian or the Egyptian in com- 
parison with the German ruler. The Oriental despots had 
at least done something besides giving themselves the 
trouble to be born, What has William IT. done? It is 
understood that he takes, Frederick the Great for his 
model, That is an affair of choice for every oue; but 
Frederick was not only a King of Prussia—he was a man 
of genius, and he had, with all his absolutism, a liberal 
mind, 

If the choice of a model necessarily implied the pos- 
session of gifts and qualities in the admirer similar to 
those of the one he admires, William IT. might be allowed 
to think himself a genius; but Nero fancied he was a 
great artist, and the Prussian Royal House itself has pro- 
duced more than one soldier whose military career was 
spent in planning and replanning the arrangement of the 
buttons on the uniforms. It is more than probable that 
the new Emperor has but one quality to make him worthy 
of the anxious attention now concentrated upon him. He 
is the absolute master of the German nation, with its for- 
midable army; and, therefore, every people of Europe 
must. stand ready -harnessed for battle. With such a 
man, who knows nothing and sees nothing but the forces- 
at his disposal, the peace of the world is not safe | for one 
day. The only check upon the Emperor is in the wisdom 
of Bismarck—who has been credited, not without reason, 
with ‘the characteristic policy of, assuring peace: by the 
mere menace and demonstration of Germany's formidable 
readiness for war—and circumstances may at any moment 
make this of no avail. Then will come,what has come anany 











times before in the history of the world, a tremendous 


struggle, with the inevitable result of overthrow for the 
Power that fondly imagined its2lf stronger than the force 
of destiny. 








THE REPUBLICAN PLATFORM. 


HE Republican National Convention has accepted, unhesitat- 
ingly, the challenge of the Democracy as to the tariff issue. 
The platform adopted at Chicago declares squarely in favor of the 
American system .of protection, denounces the Mills Bill as a 
menace to the public interests, and then affirms: 

‘The Republican party would effect all needed reduction of the 
national revenue, by repealing the taxes upon tobacco, which are an 
annoyance and burden to agriculture, and the tax upon spirits used 
in the arts and for mechanical purposes, and by such revision+of 
the tariff laws as will tend to check imports of such articles as are 
produced by our people, the production of which gives employment 
to our labor, and release from import duties those articles of foreign 
production (except luxuries) the like of which cannot be produced 
at home. . If there shall still remain a larger revenue than is requi- 
site for the wants of the Government, we favor the entire repeal of 
internal taxes, rather than the surrender of any part of our protect- 
ive system at the joint behest of the Whisky Trusts and the agents 
of foreign manufacturers.” 

This-is positive and direct, and the policy outlined is wise and 
broadly American. It is a policy, too, which the people of the 
country would approve if they could be persuaded of the sincerity 
of those who propose it. The difficulty is that the Republicans 
have not, by their action in Congress, shown an honest disposition 
to revise the tariff laws and remove their inequalities, They have 
played the part of obstructionists, instead of meeting the proposals 
of the President and his supporters, affirmatively, with a distinct 
measure of revision embodying the features now proposed. It is 
no excuse to say that they are in the minority. They could at least 
have shown their wish to accomplish something practical. The 
people are not to be deceived. * They believe in the protective prin- 
ciple, and they wish it to be maintained, so far as may be desira- 
ble to assure the development of our domestic resources and 
secure home industries against ruinous competition. But they 
do not favor its maintenance beyond that point of security ; on the 
contrary, they demand the removal of all taxes for which there is 
not a justification in real public necessity. The Republicans must 
recognize this t@mper of the public mind, and do something, or at- 
tempt to do something, towards affording relief in this direction, if 
they would assure themselves the full benefit of their sound position 
as to the main question. 

The declarations of the platform as to other subjects—the per- 


' nicious influence of “ Trusts,” the duty of Congress to admit as 
| States of the Union all Territories which possess the requisite con- 
: ditions, the necessity of curbing the political power of the Mormon 


Church, the importance of protecting the purity of the ballot, of 
rehabilitating our merchant marine, rebuilding the navy, and pro- 
viding for the protection of our defenseless harbors and cities—are 
all in the right direction, and undoubtedly embody the convictious 


| of the great mass of Republicans and of many independent-think- 
| ing citizens. Asa whole, the platform is perhaps the best statement 
| of Republican doctrine which has been made since the end of the | 


Civil War. Like all political platforms, it has its insincerities, but 
it is in this respect less obnoxious to criticism than that adopted at 
St. Louis. And its arraignment of the Democratic party and the 
present national Administration is by no means its weakest point. 








SUMMER OUTINGS. 


: ieee season is already upon us when the usual Summer rest from 
labor is to be arranged for and taken, if enjoyed at all. What 
Fortune’s favorites may do—those children of prosperity who are 
blessed with unlimited riches—it is hardly worth while to discuss, 
They will go wherever their own tastes or caprices lead them, or the 
behests of fashion may consign them, Some fashionable people 
will enjoy that thorough cooling off which an ocean voyage in July 
or August will always afford, and spend a month or two in Switzer- 
land, Scotland or Germany, which they can do in or out of society. 
People of this sort are usually benefited by so complete a change oF 
air ; they increase their stock of knowledge somewhat, and are able 
to replenish their wardrobes at a saving in cost about sufficient to 
cover the outlay on the ocean voyage. The fashionables who do 
not go abroad must either take cottages at Newport or Lenox, en- 
joy the waters, the drives and the races at Saratoga, or mingle with 
the best society of the South at the White Sulphur Springs. : 

Where the large class of brain-toilers are to go, and what they 
shall do to preserve their own health and that of their precious 
families, has ever been a difficult problem to solve. The} majority 
of those who male our great city the busy hive that it is cannot 
afford an outlay for the Summer much in excess of their ordinary 
expenditures. ‘They can go to the Catskills, or to other mountain 
regions or country resorts within a radius of two hundred miles 
from New York, and board at about what it costs them to board 
or, keep house in the city; but the rent of house or flat runs on, and 
the expenses of a separated family are increased if the male mem- 
bers must remain at home, A satisfactory compromise is for the 
man whom business detains in town to settle his family within easy 
reach of the city, so that he can conveniently visit them once or 
twice a week. In this way both he and they are benefited in health 
by achange. The New Jersey and Long Isiand coasts abound in 
healthy seaside resorts easily accessible to New York. Every line 
of railway, especially the Erie and the Central, leads to country 
towns and villages where pure and sometimes cool country air can 
be enjoyed at moderate expense. ‘There are said to be points on the 
Erie Railroad one thousand feet high within sixty miles of New 
York. Such elevations must be healthy, if accommodations can be 
had that are moderately comfortable. 

There remains the consolation to those who are unable to take 
their families into the country at all, that more room is’ gentrally 
found in their own flats and houses than is placed at their disposal 
at farmhouses, or even at watering-place hotels. The stay-at-homes 
can ordinarily sleep better and dress more comfortably for the hot 
weather than if cooped up in.eight-by-ten bedrooms and under the 
restraints imposed when away from home, Every family of chil- 
dren should be treated to frequent excursions, which may extend 
to Coney Island, or to the Delaware Water Gap, or to Long Branch, 
without passing beyond the limits of a single day out. If a delight- 
fully cool forest of shade trees is wanted, such impenetrable shades 
can be found.in the upper end of Central Park, which the city 
throngs,and maxses have not yet invaded. The elevated railroads 
land passengers within from ten to twenty minutes’ walk of plea- 
sant and well-wooded hills on the line of road leading towards 
Jerome Park, for example, which cheap excursions thousands en- 
joy on each pleasant Sunday. The excursion steamers, which are 
larger, though not as numerous, asin former years; are worthy for 
the most part of the patronage which they daily receive. Alto- 
gether, in view of all the means of escape from the heat and the 
possibilities of comfort at night in New York, life in the city in 
July and August ie not an unbearable burden, provided people do 
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not overheat themselves by perpetually talking about the intoler- 
able heat. The heat is no worse here than in fifty other American 
cities. The really hot days never exceed a score in any ope Summer. 


STANLEY IN CENTRAL AFRICA. 


T is to be hope that all is well with Stanley's party, lost now sor | 


so many months in the space between Yambunga Station and the 
Albert Nyanza, and the hopeful tone so steadily maintained by 
geographers, who discuss the chances for and against the explorer’s 
safety, is every way creditable to them. It.is none the less a duty 
to acknowledge that there is practically no information about the 
condition of, things in the region where Stanley is supposed to be, 
beyond a report brought by deserters who left the expedition at 
some indefinite time. This report is to the effect that the natives 
had proved unexpectedly hostile, and that the progress of the expedi- 
tion was accompanied by continual fighting ; that Stanley himself 
was severely wounded with an arrow, and that he was surrounded 
by hostile natives when they left him. This report gives, of course, 
a slight ground for hope, but it is too vague and uncertain to admit 
of any degree of confidence that he is still alive. Certainly the logic 
of facts and dates is against the supposition that he has accom- 
plished successfully the mission in which he was engaged. Stanley 
arrived at the month of the Congo on the 18th of March, 1887, and 
the last direct communication from him was dated July 2d, 1887, 
four days after leaving his camp on the Aruwimi River for the over- 
land march to Wedelai. The distance is 560 miles, and allowing 240 
miles additional for bends and indirect routes, the party of only 
about 700 men ought to have made the journey, at the rate of not 
less than six miles a day, before November 15th, 1887. Messengers 
reach Zanzibar from the lake region in less than three months, and 
if Stanley hac arrived at the Albert Nyanza even so late as the 
end of last December, the fact should have been known to the 
world by the end of March. This supposes the arrival of Stanley 
after a iong and perilous journey from the Congo to be an ordinary 
and trivial occurrence-in the daily life of the people in Eastern 
Africa, instead of an extraordinary and startling event, the fame 
of which should fly from tribe to tribe, till it reached the coast. 


It is assumed by those who refuse to doubt the safety of Stanley - 


and his party that Tippoo Tib, the virtual sovereign of the region 
through which lay the route of the expedition, was sincere in his 


profession of friendship for the Europeans and his desire to aban- | 
It may” 


don the slave-trade, by which he had built up his power. 
be that this assumption is well founded, but the probabilities are 
against it. If it is true that no man becomes, all at once, extremely 
wicked, it is equally true that no man leaps all at once from the 
practice of cruel and selfish purposes and plans to a higher level of 
humanity and unselfishness. 

Interest is keen-sighted, and it is not for the advantage of 
Tippoo Tib and his associates in the slave-trade that the Europeans 
shall establish themselves in the country. 
expected of the Arabs, It is just eighty years since the last legal 
importation of African slaves into the United States, and it is not 
to be supposed that philanthropy is quite as far advanced in 
Central Africa as in this country. Slavery, hateful as it is now in 
the eyes of the Christians, is to the Mahometans as natural and law- 


Too much is not to be | 
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into the verses of this lovely book. How easily the mind runs down 
the list of American capes, strung together in this way : 


‘““The Cape of Brewster went one day 
From North Cape to Cape Closterbay, 
To bid Farewell to Hurd and York, 
And Walsingham, the King, at work. 
For Walsingham was King of Chidley, 

Chidley, Chidley, Chidley, Chidley. 


‘At Henlopen they stopped, and then 
They saw two boys named Charles and Hen (ry) 
Who swung their hats (Hatteras) as they came near 
And cried, Lookout ! we Fear, we fear. 
Lookout ! Lookout! we fear you Racers, 
John and Lewis, codfish chasers.” 





The direct and simple means by which the writer overcomes the | 
mechanical difficulties in the way of the rhyme reveals a genius of 
great originality, while the care taken to secure the superfluous 
syliable in a kind of bow-window to the structure is a sign of con- 
scientious regard for accuracy. 

Every sentiment is made to do its part in rousing the youthful | 
enthusiasm for geography. Where shall we find the universal pas- | 
| sion more delicately touched than in these stanzas on the lakes: | 
‘The night was very Rainy and 

Our Sal piled on the Wood, 
When up to Peggy Winne one 
Sir Manitoba stood, 
“OQ Winnipeg! Deer, Winnipeg ! 
If you will be my bride, 
We'll live at Athabasca and 
Tll be your Slave, he said.” 


And once again the high promise of the morning is clouded, and | 
the course of true love runs no longer smooth : 


**This much displeased Miss Peggy, and 

She called him a Great Bear, 

And at the Slave she threw the Tuleo 
And Salt, and all ‘twas there ; 

She drove him to Chapala lake 
Way down to Mexico, 

To grind the Nicaragua, cause 
He wished to be her beau.” 





; Onr author has a sense of humor, generally pure, but occasion- 
| ally pushed too far, as in this unworthy slur at the Vermonters: 


** Vermont, Montpelier, there we see 
Upon the Onion rolling free.” 


He is even harder upon the Granite State, and does not hesitate at 
transferring to New Hampshire the odium supposed to be the exclu- 
sive birthright of Connecticut : 


*No danger of the Yankee while he whittles: 
He'll never die for want of victuals ; 

He'll carve yon out a ham, or leg of veal, 

So nice and siick you'd think it real ; 

No matter what—should you wish for any, 
He'll whittle out a clock or spinning-jenny, 
And if you meet him in the street he'll stop, 
And ask if you've a knife you want to swap.” 


| Forty years ago when the reluctant scholar was helped along the 
| road to learning by strongly persuasive methods, the small boy 
must have blessed himself that he was not a giant Patagonian : 


ful as any other branch of comme:ce, and an institution to be de- | 


fended all the more strenuously that it is obnoxious to the Christ- 
ians. If the great slave-trader has not played Stanley false, his 
virtue has resisted the promptings of two most powerful human 
motives, and he has deserved well of mankind ; but to believe this, 
in the absence of positive testimony, is to display a faith quite as 
robust as Tippoo Tib’s virtue. 


IMPERIAL FEDERATION IN CANADA. 


f|\HE project of imperial federation, so lately regarded by the | 


majority of intelligent persons in Canada, who gave it any 
consideration, as extremely visionary, is now attracting a large 
amount of public attention, and seems to be quietly making its way 
into the confidence of the people. While even its most earnest sup- 
porters do not explain its modus operandi, and very probably can- 
not do so, the absence of a definite plan does not lessen the enthu- 
siasm of its advocates. They assert that if the union of the colonies 
with the mother country shall be consummated, without anything in 
the shape of a constitution being. mutually agreed upon between the 
various contracting States, harmony would still be possible, since 
the difficulties arising from altered relationships could be removed 
by legislation, which would afterwards have all the force of con- 
stitutional law. 
While it is doubtless true that it is impossible for the most far- 


seeing statesman to anticipate all the contingencies likely to arise | 


from the complex relations of public life, still it must be admitted 
that it would be rather hazardous to join States together as integral 
parts of an empire, with a voice in its legislation (some of which are 
removed about half the circumference of the earth from the heart 
of the federation), without at least a rudimentary constitution as a 
rule of action. 

Archbishop O’Brien of Halifax, one of the most distinguished 
Roman Catholic clergymen in Canada, in a recent lecture on the 
subject of imperial federation before a most distinguished audience, 
favored the project, but rather startled Sir John Ross, the new 
Commander-in-chief, and other notables, by stating that with Can- 
ada as a member of the federation they would no longer have a 
Governor-general sent to them from England, a prospective condi- 
tion of things which he seems to view with great complacency. Other 
dignitaries of the Roman Catholic Church in Canada, notably the 
French-Canadian, regard imperial federation with as little favor as 
they do Goldwin Smith’s scheme of annexation to the United States. 
We have not far to look for the grounds of their opposition. Were 
Canada to become federally united with the British Empire, it is 
inconceivable that the Province of Quebec could have a tithe of the 
importance it now has, and the hierarchy and the lesser clergy, who 


are now potent factors in politics, would, as a result, suffer a loss | 


of their power with the disappearance of the reason for its exercise. 
They, with many French-Canadian politicians, also fear that, in be- 
conting a part of a large federation, those tendencies which render 
diverse races more homogeneous would have freer»play, and that 
ultimately their language and their distinctive character as a nation 
would disappear. It is obvious that those reasons would apply still 
more strongly to the case of annexation to this country, 








A MUSICAL GEOGRAPHY. 


NHAT is the name of it, and it is nothing less than a “‘ New and 
Natural Arrangement of the names of all the Physical Features 

of the Globe ; the Names of rivers, mountains, lakes, cities, etc., 
being wove into rhyme and made to move to the voice of song ;” 
all in a little book just forty years old (printed at Troy in 1848), 
and funny enough to be put on the shelf by the side of the Portu- 
Suese Phrase-book. No name is too tough or too long to be wove 


* Patagonia! stormy country, 
Men are all of giant size, 
Lashed on every side by oceans, 
Mountains thundering to the skies.” 


In a reorganized School Department something might be done 
with the Musical Geography. 





ENGLAND has developed the latest temperance wrinkle. She has 
| established five Retreats, in which “ the victims of dipsomania,” or 
drunkards, can be confined for a given time on the written request 
| of the inebriate. The law is yet an experiment, but it is said to 
| work well as far as facts furnish a basis for judgment. 





In the case.of the Diss Debar Spiritualistic frauds and impostors, 
six months on Blackwell's Island was far too slight a punishment. 
Judge Gildersleeve delivered a vigorous reproof of the corrupt ad- 
venturess and her pretentious accomplice, but they ought to have 
gone to Sing.Sing. The offense of obtaining money from dupes in 
the sacred name of the dead—appealing to the dearest affection for 
the purpose of robbery—is underestimated, 





Mr. Buarne, who has been enjoying a coaching trip through 
; Scotland, will sail for home on the 19th of July. It is understood 
| that he will enter the political canvass with his old-time ardor, and 
we may expect that the fighting all along the line will be sharp ard 
vigorous. His reappearance in the arena will, of course, give the 
Mugwumps the severest sort of a chill, but these eccentric people 
are in such “bad odor generally, just now, that nobody will much 
regret any occurrence likely to add to their discomfort. 





Tue number of frivolous will contests may be reduced by Surro- 
gate Ransom’s decision in a recent New York case. The action was 
so unreasonable that he dismissed it and required the contestants | 
to reimburse the proponents for the expense to which they had 
been put in defending the will. If people who hunt for pretexts to | 
break wills were invariably obliged to make good the expenses to 
the estate, provided their allegations were evidently groundless, we 
should hear little of a sort of ‘*contest’ which has become unfor- 
tunately common, 


Tuer Senate ought not to seek to reverse the vote by which it 
approved of international arbitration and requested the President | 
to invite negotiations in case of a quarrel, instead of proceeding at | 

_ once to extremities, This is the voice of civilization, while an angry 
retort is the language of barbarism. It is not conceivable that any 
difficulty could arise with any nation that would make cool diplo- | 
matic negotiations undignified, and an unwillingness to arbitrate a 

| controversy would. at once put in the wrong the party so refusing. 

At any rate, a republic that has not an effective war-ship that can 

be sailed, or a dangerous gun that can be fired, is hardly prudent in 
striking a chip-on-the-shoulder attitude. 





| 





THE man who makes several blades of grass grow where none | 
grew before seems at last likely to take a hand in legislation in 
Congress. A movement is on foot to organize a system of irriga- 
tion for all our mid-continental area formerly known as the “great 
desert,” and still found to be mainly infertile in its normal arid 
condition. Major J. W. Powell reports as a conservative estimate 
that 1,000,000 square miles of sterile land, or more than one-fourth 
of our entire area, needs only water to be rendered productive ; 
and that one-seventh of this, or some 150,000 square miles, could 
be economically irrigated and turned into valuable farm-land, It 
is now worth so little that it cannot be sold even at the Government 
price, $1.25 an acre ; but thus redeemed and endowed with life, it 
would at once be worth at least $10 an acre, adding $1,000,000,000 








| America by Columbus. 


to the wealth of the nation. Congress is wisely making provision 
for the survey of this vast region, preliminary to its reclamation. 
If, by turning aside rivers that now run to waste, and providing 
catchment basins, from which the seepage can be easily regulated, 
a million fertile farms can be added to our sum total, it will help 
solve several serious problems that now press on us for settlement. 





THE dramatic coup expected by many at the Chicago Conven~ 
tion on Saturday afternoon did not take place. After the announce- 
ment of Mr. Depew’s graceful withdrawal, and the continuance of 
the deadlock up to the fifth ballot, at noontime, when a recess was 


| taken until four o’clock, things appeared to be shaping towards the 
| inevitable presentation of Mr. Blaine’s name, and his nomination by 


acclamation, with General Harrison for the second place on the ticket. 
The Convention reassembled in the afternoon, however, only to ad- 
journ until Monday ; leaving matters, as this paper goes to press, 
practically in stain quo, The expectations of Saturday night, 
according to present indications, may be said to hold good, and the 
culmination of the trying deliberations of the Convention may be 
the nomination of Blaine and Harrison. It has been a week big 
with portent and excitement. 


A Biv has been placed on the calendar of the House of Repre- 


| sentatives providing for a World’s Exposition in Washington in 


1892, in celebration of the fourth centennial of the discovery of 
The various universal expositions which 
have been held in most civilized countries within the last forty 
years have proved that this method of exhibiting and comparing 


| the best products of human effort is suggestive, instructive and of 


great practical value, provided there be a liberal, competent and en- 


| ergetic management. With the Philadelphia Exposition as an exam- 
; ple of remarkable successful effort and educational influence, and 


the recent ‘American Exhibition ” in London as an example of the 
disastrous results of imcompetence, it should be possible to hold a 
well-ordered exposition which would be a credit to the country. 
But the proper place for a great representative exposition like this 
would be the representative and the greatest American city, New 


| York. 


Ir is time to stop the formation of gigantic combinations to con~ 
trol the staples and necessaries of life. Oil and coal have passed 
into the control of monopolies. Dressed beef is in the hands of a 
ring, and now a ‘‘ Trust” seeks to control our daily bread. At the 
Miliérs’ National Convention recently held in Buffalo, the forma- 
tion of a Flour Trust was advocated on the ground that ‘ reasonable 
shut-downs ” etc., would be ‘‘a benefit to all.” Finally a sort of 
central organization having “‘ many of the features of a Trust ” 
proposed, and the plan adopted. It does not seem to have occurred 
to the millers that if a business is overcrowded it is fairer for 
manufacturers to scale down their prices or go into other business 
than to seek to make the public support a lot of unnecessary mulls. 
Nor does it seem to have occurred to them that the public may 
object to having a tax placed upon its bread in order that a few 
millers may keep up their large incomes. There must be an open 
fight against the Trust idea, and such action as that of the millers 
hastens its coming. 


was 


THE very name of a Pension Bill has become somewhat mal- 
odorous through the rapacity of many claimants, but there is one 


, Bill now before Congress which deserves hearty support on its 
| merits. 


This provides pensions for employés of the Life-saving 
Service who are injured in the discharge of their duty, and for the 
children or widows of those who lose their lives in the service. This 
Bill has been discussed in the Committee on Pensions, and some 
opposition was made by Congressman Russell, on the ground, not 
of objections to the idea, but because he desired more information. 
This, Congressman Cox can readily supply. The Bill will undonbt- 
edly be favorably reported, and it should pass House and Senate 
without reference to party. The Life-saving crews along the coast 
are expected to risk their lives at any moment, and they are com- 
pelled to face the bitterest weatner, night and day, at the most in- 
clement seasons of the year. For this they are paid a mere pittance, 
and their families are left destitute in case of their death. They 
are brave men doing a noble work, and the Bill to provide pensions 
is but a slight recognition of their worth. 

Tue credit of the Canadian Government evidently stands higher 
in the London market than it ever did before. Forced to borrow 
money to pay the Canadian Pacific Railway for relinquishing its 
monopoly, the Government’s offer last week of a loan for $20,000,000 
at 3 percent. elicited bids from British capitalists for $60,000,000, 
or three times the amount required. The tenders ranged in price 
from 921; to to 9514, 66 per cent. of the whole loan going to tenders 
above 95; the average price of the accepted bids being 95 1-20. 
This was the first 3 per cent. loan ever floated by a colony in 
London. Doubtless the causes inducing British capitalists to re- 
gard the last Canadian loan with so much favor are the prosperous 
condition of the country, and Canada’s promptness in meeting its 
financial obligations. In contrast to this Governmental policy of 
honesty is the proposal to convert the Provincial debt of the Prov- 


| ince of Quebec from a higher to a lower rate of interest. The news- 


papers supporting the policy of Mr. Mercier, the Premier of Quebec, 
claim that such an arrangement is equitable and honest, and that 
the liolders of such securities have no right to complain. So far, 


| however, Mr, Mercier and his supporters have not succeeded in such 


a conversion of the Provincial debt. 





Tere is nothing surprising in the report that Secretary Whit- 
ney has become thoroughly disgusted with the opposition made to 
his plans for improving the service by the naval ring in Washing- 
ton. It is said that Secretary Chandler's efforts were also rendered 
fruitless in large part by the selfish lobbying and wirepulling, the 
inertia or the intriguing of naval officers and their friends in 
Washington, Secretary Whitney undoubtedly made mistakes at 
first, but even hostile partisans have been compelled to recognize 
in hima bracing, energetic business man, ambitious to introduce 
business methods into the service, and to build up a new navy 
worthy of the name. Certain changes proposed in reorganizing the 
department would have been to the disadvantage of a few officers. 
They and their associates of the clique used their influence to kill the 
Reorganization Bill in Congress. The new system of the consolida- 
tion of purchses deprived a few officers of comfortable berths in 
navy-yards and some perquisites, and so every effort has been made 
to defeat, or at least impede, the consolidation system. The Secre- 
tary’s efforts to build up the Ordnance Department have been 
hampered by the action of officers. Nobody, it is said, can take 
hold of the navy as it is now organized and remain a free moral 
agent. Favoritism and intriguing are prevalent, at least in Wash- 
ington. The recent exposure of the Howell torpedo ring was only 


one illustration of the need of thorough reform. Washington is the 
centre and hotbed of.naval intrignes, and reform should begin 
there. It would be well’ to make examples of some of the officers 
who keep “in” with Congressmen, and regard the service only as @ 
means of secnring their own personal comfort 
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QUEEN ROSE. 

YO flower in all the land that blows 
a Can e’er compare with the royal Rose. 
While the tall white Lily shrivels and shrinks 
From the sun, the Rose new perfume drinks 
To breathe in sighs to the silver moon 
That sails the blue of the perfect June. 
There are crimson roses that proudly rest, 
Rivals, on Beauty’s throbbing breast ; 
There are yellow roses, bits of the Sun 
He dropped in the bushes when day was done; 
And roses as pink as Love’s own blush 
At the tale it hears in the twilight hush ; 
And roses shedding their snowy bloom 
At birth, and bridal, and grassy tomb— 
And every one is a perfect rose, 
Transcending any flower that blows! 
No wonder, O Lily, and Pansy, and Pink, 


it as well, could you? Don’t dare to say you 
could, or I shall dig up my tomahawk in one brief 
instant. 





Isn’t it a splendid face? There is so | 


much—so much—er—well, there is so much in | 
| Where were his eyes ?” Janet asks, crossly, sitting 


a 


‘* Yes, ever so much muchness,” Janet answers, 


| mischievously, 

‘Who is flippant now, I should like to know ? 
| Practice what you preach, my Lady Jane, But, 
honestly, now, isn’t it a handsome face? And it 
does seem: so very familiar, too, especially the 
eyes. Doesn’t it to you?” 

‘* Well, yes, rather,” Janet replies, gazing at the 
negative. 

Cleo is standing in front of Janet’s couch while 
they talk, and the light from the old-fashioned 
French window falls full upon her, so there is a 





You bend your heads and timidly shrink 

Into the grassy gown o’ the year— 

The Rose, the Queen of you all, is here! 
Maresret H. LAw.LeEss. | 


very excellent opportunity to examine her face 
just now. 
folded hehind her back, and her head is slightly 


and down went that precious flask and was 

shivered into sixteen million pieces!” she cries, 

jumping up and striking a tragic attitude. 
‘““Why, what was the matter with the man? 


up very straight. 
‘Oh, he had them with him, my dear, and 


| very handsome eyes they were, too. And when he 


Her fine, delicate white hands are | 


| turned, and lifted his umbrella, and looked down 


at me, do you know, you might have ‘knocked me 
down with a feather,’ or words to that effect. 
Now, who do you suppose it was?” 

‘* How should i know? From the fuss you are 
making about it, he might have been his ‘ majesty 
with hoof and horns,’ but, of course, it wasn’t. 
You know I’m not good at guessing, so go on and 
tell me.” 

“Well, it was the original of that negative that 
I’ve been raving over all day ;” and having an- 


| nounced this piece of news, with telling force, 


| raised, so that you may discover that there are a | 


| pair of velvety, golden-brown eyes; there are | 
heavy, dark-curling lashes that shade them, and | 


‘‘THE LATCHET O’ MY LADY’S 
SHOE.” 
By Artce FREEL Sr. JouN. 
66 OST through, Cleo?” ‘Yes; almost. 
\Y In ten minutes I shail have finished.” 
The young person addressed is sitting 
with her back to her sister, and all the face and 
half of her head is hidden by the hood of a re- 
touching frame. She is leaning eagerly forward. | 
Her eyes are riveted on the negative before her, | 
znd her deft, dainty, fingers are making swift, | 
magic strokes on the work under her hand. ‘In 
ten minutes more,” the sweet musical voice re- 
peats ; ‘‘and when I’ve done I shall place before 
your astonished gaze something too utterly lovely, 
my Lady Jane.” (Her sister’s name is Janet, but 
when this saucy, winsome, mischievous heroine of 
mine wishes to be crushing in her remarks, she 
addresses her by this high-sounding title.) ‘‘ Like 
one of Sir Walter Scott's characters, I shall be 
‘puffed up with majestic pride’ over my handi- 
work. Even you” (with a pompous wave of her 
left hand), ‘champion retoucher though you are, 
will turn green with envy when you behold this. 
See if you don’t!” she ends, with a little gay 
laugh. 

After this braggadocio speech there is silence 
for a few moments, Then Janet Heath lifts her 
head wearily from the cushions of her invalid- 
couch, and sighs impatiently. Cleo’s quick ear 
catches that sigh instantly. 

“Are you in pain, Janie?” 

‘*No ; not particularly.” 

“Then, why do you sigh in that engine-like 
fashion? Do you want to blow me away ?” 

‘*Don’t be flippant, Cleo, for pity’s sake ; and I 
sighed because I feel so cross about everything. 
It’s just a perfect shame that you are obliged to 
work so hard. And it’s a far greater shame that I 
should have gotten ill at this particular time, too, 
One would have thought that this awful affliction 
with my eyes was quite enough of a trial. Only 
think, I dare not even read aloud to you any 
more. I begin to think that comical genius, Sir 
Boyle Roche, was exceedingly correct when he 
said that ‘ the greatest of all calamities was gener- 
ally followed by one much grefiter.’ T' seems 50, 
actually! Oh, dear, dear! Why docsn’t some 
good fortune befall us now, I wonder? It always 
does turn out that way in books, you know-——” 

“Yes, in books,” Cleo interrupts, dryly ; ‘‘ but | 
nowhere else that I am aware of.” 

“Why don’t some of our rich relatives hunt us | 
up, and insist on making us a present of a few | 
hundreds? They could easily afford to do it ; and 
only think what a godsend it would be to us!” | 

**Well, for your sake, Janie, I sincerely wish | 
they would, Then you could have that operation | 
performed on your eyes «t once, and I should be 
able to get you all the nice, nourishing food that 
the doctor recommended, and that fine wine that 
he said you ought to 

‘Don’t mention that again, dear, I havo quan- | 
tities of nourishing food now that I have no appe- 
tite to eat, and it just breaks my heart to think of 
all the hard-earned money you have spent in that | 
way for me.” | 

‘“‘Humph!” says Cieo. ‘*You don’t seem to 
understand that that is a deep, dark, ‘diabolical | 
plot of mine to get loads of good things to eat. 
You can’t eat them, you see, so I must—to save 
‘em. I’m living on the very cream of the land at 
present, and am getting too ‘fat and sassy’ for 
any use,” she adds, telling her little unselfish fib 
with marvelous promptness, Tor, whatever hap- 
pens, poor unfortunate Janie must not guess how 
the getting of these delicacies worrics her, nor 
how alarmingly low their little stock of money has 
run, So, although there is a mist before her 
eyes and a lump in her throat, she begins hum- 
ming a careless little tune. ° 

In spite of Janet’s deplorable state of mind, she 
Jaughs a little at her sister's last remark, and sur- 
veys her beautifully molded, graceful figure with 
much amusement, 

‘*Well, yes, ‘sassy ‘you are, I grant you,” she 
says, after a moment's pause, * But fai !—pvoh | 
Don’t ‘lay that flattering unction to your soul.’ le- 
sides, you don’t want to be, It is 80 excessively | 
vulgar to be fat. A little of that commodity | 
wouldn’t hurt. me any, however,” she goes on, 
lifting one slim, pitiful arm and long, transparent | 
hand. 

As she finishes speaking, Cleo pushes back her 
chair, jumps to her feet, lifts her arms above her 
pretty head, and deliberately indulges in a long 
stretch, 

“Oh, my! 








How good it does seem to stand 


once more !” she exclaims, 
After that, oe ee up the negative she has 
been so fait! panes ere to her 


sister's side, oy 
“There !” she says, with a dramatic*flourish 


, may be. 


| like Mother Hubbard rhymes), 


| vermilion-tinted flower, and a pair of round 
cheeks whose bewitching dimples are like in- 


verted rose-petals. 

“*Yes,” Miss Janet says, after regarding the 
negative critically, ‘‘you certainly have done 
splendid work upon it, and it is really an exceed- 
ingly nice face ; but I have seen you retouching 


| many and many a one that was far handsomer.” 


| fine, straight brows above; there is a pretty, | 
| artistic nose ; there is a mouth that resembles a | 


“‘Well, I will admit all that,” the girl answers, | 
| all that delicious wine wasted, that I was bringing 


receiving the negative back, and gazing down at 
the face. ‘Still, this one has interested me 
greatly ever since I began working upon it. But, 
good gracious, this won't do! Only look at all 
the time I’ve been wasting! I must scramble 
into my things, and take this work to the Gallery 
at once,” she breaks forth, suddenly. 

Then she flies to the closet, takes out a very 
odd, quaint poke-bonnet, ties it on, and, catching 
up the package of well-done work, hurries to the 
door, 

“‘Good-by, Janie ! 
gone. I shall return the instant I can, you know, 
dear, so just make a modein*Patience on a monu- 
ment of yourself until I loom up on the scene 
again, And, one last caution : don’t you dare to 
sit up and worry about things while I’m gone, I 
shall know it if you do, so be-2w-a-r-e, rash 
female!” she says; and shaking a threatening 
forefinger at her sister, she departs. 

* * * * oa * 


‘* Well, Janie, here I am at last !” Cleo exclaims, | 
| sent, and so he came clear to my very doorsteps | 


an hour later, flashing into the cool, dark room in 
a breathless sort of way, with her cheeks much 
deeper in color than when sbe left, and a pair of 
wide, oddly excited eyes. 
been run away with? Oh, my dear, I’ve had such 
an adventure! And, do you see that shoe?” 
holding out a small, siim foot for inspection. 
‘Well, it was all on account of that muddy shoe. 
It has had an adventure also. Just wait until I 
put these things down, and I'll tell you all 
about it.” 

Then putting away her “‘ things,” she sits down 
in a very stiff-backed chair, and fans her hot 
cheeks furiously. 

‘‘Well, Janie, do you know the most romantic 
incident has occurred this afternoon? Really, I do 


| actually begin to think there must have been some 


one around practicing black art, whatever that 
There, now, don’t commence to lose 
your patience, and I'll begin and tell you the 
whole odd occurrence right from the start. I went 
to the Gallery first, of course, and gave in my work 


| and got my money, all of it—three big round dol- 


Then I went to the market, to 
(This sounds rather 
From there I 
went over to Mr. Norton’s drugstore, and I told 
him I wanted a flask of his very best wine, and I 
wanted it just as cheap as he could let me have it, 
and do you know—now don’t say a word. I know 
you are fixing toscold me for my ‘shameful ex- 
travagance,’ but you needn’t, for I haven’t got 
any,” she explains, with a mysterious little smile. 
‘‘Let me see; where wasI? Oh, yes; and do 
you know, that dear, kind man gave mea splendid 
flask, with his ‘compliments to the invalid, and 
he hoped it would do her a world of good.’ Yes; 
I know by that look that you are going to ask me 


lars, if you please. 
get something nice for you. 


where it is, and if you'll just give me time, I'll | 
| that happened. 


make a full confession, Don’t run away with the 
idea that I drank it, though, because I didn’t. As 
soon as I'd thanked him, [ rushed out, and, lo 
and behold you, it had clouded up awfully, and 
was beginning to rain ‘right smart,’ as the coun- 
tryman said. When I saw that, I really didn’t 
know what to do. Of course, I wouldn't have an 
umbrella, That wouldn’t be my luck, you know, 
and I had so many little packages that I couldn't 
hold up my clothes, and I was in a dreadful 
dilemma. I finally decided, though, that the 
best thing would be to make a scamper for home, 
as fast as my feet would carry me. 80 I took a 
fresh grip on all my bundles, and was just strid- 


| ing along with my most Elizabethan-like strides, 


when that most exasperating shoe of mine came 
untied—of course, I would have on those thin, 
low things, That was in the plot, you see. It an- 
noyed me dreadfully, as you may know, for I 
just couldn’t set down my many packages right 
there in all that slop and mud, so I floundered 
desperately on, with my eyes fixed on those 
flopping, bobbing tassels, Of course, I had no 
business to be’ looking down, but you know how 
maddening they are when they come untied, and, 
somehow, there seemed to be a horrible fascina- 
tion about them. I was going wildly along, break- 
ing my heart, thinking how muddy my skirts and 
the tassels were getting—you know these are my 
grand state-occasion shoes,” she remarks, looking 
despairingly at them — ‘‘when somebody came 
dashing frantically along, with an umbrella far 





and'much pardonable pride—‘‘ there! Is not that 
beautifu.’~ done? Even you couldn’t have done 


over his head, and knocked slap up against me, 


Don’t get lonely while I’m | 
| when he saw how much in earnest I was he did 


Cleo folds her arms and looks across at Janet. 

“Ts that so? Well, well! After that, the De- 
luge! By-the-way, you were in one at the time. 
Iam amazed. It was fate, my dear—it was written. 
Well, and—go on—what did he do, and what did 
you say?” Janie questions, in a most fluttering 
state of interest. 

“Say? If you'll believe me, I never said any- 
thing. Icouldn’t! and I shall be ashamed of my- 
self for ever and a day, and you'll blush for me, I 
know, when I tell you that I actually stood there 
and began to whimper. Yes, positively, I did, and 
I couldn’t help it either. I guess I must have been 
hysterical, for I was simply broken-hearted to see 


home in such triumph. And what did he do? 
Well, the first thing was that he stepped a little 
nearer and held his nice, big umbrella over me; 
then he lifted his hat, in the most graceful man- 
ner imaginable, and he said, ‘My dear young 
lady, I beg ten thousand pardons ; and I am more 
than sorry to have been so awkward as to cause 
this accident. What was in the flask ?’ he asked, 
glancing down. I told him, and then he fairly 
insisted on going and getting another one filled 
for me ; but of course I could not permit that, so 


not urge me further, but said: ‘Well, at least 
you'll let me relieve you of some of your packages, 


| and allow me the pleasure of seeing you safely 


“Did you think Id | 





home, or some one else may go even further than I 
did, and knock all your packages out of your arms.’ 

“Well, he was so very polite and charming 
about it ail, and did look so handsome and dis- 
tinguished at the time, and his beautiful eyes 
were so eloquent, that, naturally, I gave my con- 


with me; and he is the very nicest gentleman I 
have ever met. And now, who do you suppose 
he is, after all?” Cleo demands, pausing to take 
breath. 

“Tt strikes me that I heard that same question 
only.a moment ago; and I believe I failed to 
answer if.” 

“No. 
ence,” says Cleo, pushing the heavy, wavy fringe 
of hair up from her brow. 
suppose it was?’ 
suppose he is?’ See?” 

“Yes, I note the difference ; and, after all, it 
may have been his majesty with hoof——” 

“Janet Heath !” Cleo begins, solemnly, ** I begin 
to think you are demented on the subject of his 
Satanic Majesty. Well, here is his card” witha 
very elaborate flourish ; ‘‘ Mr. Julian Van Ness, at 
your ladyship’s service.” 

“Why, why, Cleo, you don’t really mean that 
he is the Julian Van Ness that used to live at 
uncle’s, and that we romped and played together 
with ?” quite breathless. 

‘“‘The same, madam,’ 
nity. 

‘“* Why, Cleo!” And after this ejaculation, the 
young lady seems to subside into blank and pro- 


’ 


with overwhelming dig- 


| found amazement, and Cleo, quite elated with the 








effect she has produced, continues : 

“Yes, it is the very same youth, Didn't I keep 
telling you how familiar his eyes seemed? Well, 
he still makes uncle’s house his home, and he has 
gone into business for himself, and he has just re- 
turned from Europe—been there six months—and 
he is immensely wealthy. How he ever kept from 
laughing in my face when I was so utterly crushed 
about that wine, I’m sure I can’t think. And do 
you know, something, even more shocking than 
The man had actually to stoop 
down in the street and tie my shoe. There!” 

‘“‘Why, Cleo Heath!” Janet exclaims, aghast, 

hands and eyebrows lifted. 
_ It’s the solemn truth, and I’m sure—— Well, 
what's the use? I couldn’t help it. I had all those 
packages, and, of course, I wasn’t going to inflict 
them on him—men ha/e carrying things, don’t you 
know ?—s80 I took the umbrella and held it while he 
did the deed. I wouldn’t have cared so much if 
the strings had not been so muddy. It was awful ! 
—That’s somebody at the door,” 

She flies to open it, and comes face to face with 
a huge colored gentleman, 

‘“‘ Yes, I am Miss Cleo Heath,” she informs him ; 
then he puts a great bunch of freshly cut, dewy 
flowers in her hand, sets a good-sized demijohn 
inside the door, bows to the bewildered young 
ladies, and vanishes as mysteriously as he came, 

‘Well, did you ever !” Janet cries, excitedly. 

“Well, hardly ever,” Cleo makes answer, break- 
ing into.a gushing little laugh, that is as sweet as 
music, ‘ Wait until I read this note and we will 
probably be enlightened. Ahem—hem ! 

‘© ¢To Miss Cleo and her sister, with my compli- 
ments, and a heartfelt wish that both the flowers 
and the wine may cheer your hearts and make you 
happy. Very sincerely, your old friend, 

‘JULIAN Van Nuss.’ 
‘There now! Was ever anything more charm- 
ingly done? Didn’t I tell you he was the nicest 
man I ever met?” looking with worshipful eyes at 
the flowers, 
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Two days later there comes another exquisite 
bouquet, and @ note in which tickets are inclosed 
for a lecture. 

‘“What are the tickets for, Cleo?” 


evening at Temple Hall, and he hopes to see us 
there. How is it with you, Janie? Do you think 
you are able to walk so far ?” 

‘Far? Why, it’s only a very little distance. I 
went much further than that this morning. Come, 
let’s get ready.” 

Twenty minutes later they find themselves very 
nicely seated in the brilliantly lighted hall, There 
is a splendid audience, and when the grave, digni- 
fied lecturer appears, he is greeted with a burst 
of applause. His subject is ‘‘ Spiritualism and 
Thought-reading.” A committee has been selected 
to see that there is no black art practiced, and to 
assist the lecturer. Cieo gives a little start of sur- 
prise, and the pink in her cheeks grows into a 
deeper, lovelier hue, when she makes the discovery 
that Mr. Julian Van Ness is on the stage. And not 
only that, but the clever lecturer has bidden him 
select some one whom he knows in the audience, 
and fix his mind upon him, and he (the Thought- 
reader) will conduct the young man to that per- 
son, Julian meekly obeys this master-mind. He 
catches one of his party smiling up at him, so he 
settles upon him. But just as they are leaving the 
stage together his searching eyes fall upon Cleo’s 
radiant face, under its quaint, becoming bonnet. 
much to the lecturer’s dire confusion. 

He leads poor Julian a merry dance for a time, 
but suddenly he starts off with fell purpose in lis 
eyes, and in two seconds the young man is stand- 
ing behind Cleo’s chair, and Cleo’s face is like a 
rose. There are a great many wise and knowing 
smiles exchanged when it is discovered where that 
very distinguished-looking gentleman’s thoughts 
had wandered. 

That distinguished-looking gentleman pays not 
the slightest heed, however. In fact, he is happily 
unconscious that there has been quite a commo- 
tion caused among his party when he is seen lean- 
ing over a charming young lady’s chair. 

He bends down and greets them both, and, then 
tells them in a low tone of voice that he had 
simply been obliged to come there with some 
friends, but that he would not be forced to leave 
with them, so, if agreeable to the sisters, he would 
be most happy to see them home. It is totally un- 
necessary for me to chronicle their reply, as there 
was but one answer possible. 

On their way thither Julian amuses them im- 
mensely by relating how he bewildered the lecturer, 

‘*You see, I had my mind fully fixed on Charlie 
Howard, but just at that eritical moment I dis- 


! 
' 
| 
| ‘They are for a lecture that is to be given this 


| covered Miss Cleo’s face in the audience, and”— 


with boyish frankness—‘‘ for the life of me I 


| couldn’t get my thoughts back on Charlie again. 
| Humiliating, isn’t it, to have so little mind that 


I beg your pardon ; there was a differ- 


there isn’t enough to make it up,” he finishes, 
with a light laugh. 

When he bids them good-night at the door, it is 
with a promise that he shall come to-morrow and 


| take the invalid for a drive through the Park. 


**T said, ‘Who do you | 
And now I say, ‘Who do you | 


When he had extended the invitation both sisters 
had been included, and poor Cleo was made 


| wretched by the thought that necessity would 
| compel her to refuse this delightful offer. 


cee 





“T thank you very much, indeed, but I cannot 
possibly accept,” she had said. ‘I have a tremen- 
dous pile of work for to-morrow — more than I 
shall accomplish. But Janie will be enchanted, 
I know, and it will do her a world of good, so she 
shall go and enjoy it for both of us.” 

And Janie went and had a most enjoyable drive, 
and came back with a faint color in her wan 
cheeks and her lap full of delicious flowers for 
Cleo, because he had regretted so much that she 
could not make one of the party. 

* * * * * * 

The time is six weeks later. 

To the two sisters the long, hot Summer days 
seemed to have fairly rushed away, so rapidly 
have they gone since they made the acquaintance 
of their “ fairy prince,” as they have playfully 
christened Julian. And well does he deserve his 
name, for never did a queen on her throne receive 
more devoted attention than these two unfortu- 
nate orphan sisters. There has been absolutely 
nothing left undone that he could compass for 
their benefit, or amusement, or pleasure. Bas- 
kets of choicest fruits and most lovely flowers ; 
tickets for splendid concerts ; invitations to de- 
lightful yachting excursions, all found their way 
to’ the young ladies’ humble abode ; and I may 
add that, likewise, the donor of all these gifts, also 
finds his way there with surprising frequency. 
His visits are the most delightful events in their 
hard-working, dull liyes, so no wonder they are 
hailed with such manifestations of pleasure, 

In fact, he is due in this cool, moonlit room in 
a very few moments now. Cleo is to have a drive 
in the Park this glorious Summer night ; and con- 
trary to all the annals of female history, she is 
quite ready, and is leaning yonder against the 
wide-opened window awaiting his arrival, As she 
so stands, with the enchanting moonlight faliing 


| athwart her, she resembles nothing so much ag 


some snowy'statue, for she is clad all in white, 

Her gown is of the thinnest, fleeciest material, 
and shows the rounded beauty of her arms and 
shoulders to perfection, The becoming hat sho 
wears, and her long silk mitts, are white also, 80 
charming is the picture, that the blood-red holly- 
hocks out in the moonlight bend forward only to 
look at her. And her eyes are fixed on them 
with a dreamy smile in their velvety depths, and 
are so lustrous that they resemble twin stars, The 
dimples in her cheeks have come forth, and are 
playing hide -and-seek in the light of those orbs. 
Suddenly she moves away from the window. 

‘*He is here, Janie, so I'll just run out to him, 
Good-by for a little while. I'll not be gone more 
than an hour,” she says, gently, bending down 
and kissing her sister's cheek; then she steps 
lightly out, and is gone 














‘ 











And Janie? 

Well, Janie sits where Cleo leaves her, and looks 
out at the blood-red hollyhocks, too, with a very 
happy and mysterious smile on her face. She 
nods her pretty fair head at the flowers also, and 
whispers, ‘‘ Yes, it is all arranged nicely, I'm sure.” 

And the hollyhocks nod back at her again, rustle 
their satin petticoats, and whisper mysteriously 
together ; but Janet is not versed in flower lan- 
guage, so she cannot know of the secrets they are 
telling. 

In less than an hour's time Julian and Cleo 
have returned, . Janet is slightly astonished to see 
them back so soon. Julian strides into her pres- 
ence, leading Cleo by the hand, and wearing a 
very happy and trinmphant look indced. 

‘*My Lady Jane, I wish to inform you that I 
have done this young person the honor to propose 
for her hand, and she has condescended to accept 
me. I love her with all my heart, and——” 

Janet puts up one slim hand. 

‘Tt is not necessary for you to mention the fact, 
I knew it a month ago.” 

* You dow t sa, so!” Julian exclaims, with great 
force and brilliancy. ‘Then, having recovered a 
little from his astonishment, he begins again. 
** Well, Miss Minerva, what ow don't know is that 


we are to be married in two months’ time. I would | 


not wait another day.” 
“Yes ; and that you are to have a brand-new, 


‘And we ere going to New York 


affectionately. 
on our wedding-trip- 





““And not only to New York, but Uurope as | . 
; | ings at the shrine 


well,” Julian interrupts. 

‘And we are to remain in New York for two 
weeks, and Julian is going to have an eminent 
oculist perform an operation on your eyes.” 

* Oh, Cleo, dear, am I really to go with you?” 
the amazed and delighted girl cries, excitedly, 
holding ont her weak hands towards them. 

Julian Van Ness bends down, takes the two thin, 
trembling little hands in both his own, and presses 
them gently. 

“Why, Janie, I am ashamed of you, to think 
you have 20 better opinion of us than that. Have 
we ever given you cause to consider us heartless 
and selfish ?” , 

“Oh, no, no!—a thousand times no!” Janet 
cries, with a great sob in her throat. ‘Dut it 
does seem too blessed to be true that I shall have 
the pleasure of traveling with the two beings I love 
best on earth, and that I shall at last have my 
eyes cured,” she explains, smiling 
through her tears. ‘‘ You are a pair of angels, 
that’s what you are.” 

‘Well, I rather think you are quite correct in 
your opinion with regard to Cleo here,” the young 
‘nan says, drawing the girl towards him; * but, as 


| gium, Germany and -France. 





FRANK 





| by the new edict during a temporary visit on the | 


Vrench side ; they must submit to perhaps a fort- | 
night's delay, until the necessary papers can be 

procured from Paris, before proceeding to their | 
own Lomes in the unfortunate province. 


Tue Basy Kine or Spain. 


The eminent French artist, M. Emile Bayard, 
has made a charming picture of the baby King of 
Spain, with his mother, the Queen Regent Chris- | 
tina, his two sisters, and his Spanish nurse, at the | 
ceremonial opening of the Barcelona Exposition. | 
Alfonso XIII., who was two years old on the 17th 
of last month, is said to actually affect a grave and 
dignified air on these public occasions, to which 
he is so early becoming accustomed. The nurse, 
a gorgeously dressed peasant woman from the 
mountains of Santander, stands at his side, while 
at his feet sit his two sisters—the Infanta Maria 
Teresa, aged six, and the little blonde Princess of 
the Asturias, 

Tue Dancina Procrssion or ECHTERNACH. 


This curious relic of medimval religious frenzy 
is still to be witnessed annually at Echternach, 
much the same as it was depicied by Flemish 
artists there centuries ago. Echternach is a pretty 
little village in the Valley of the Sure, not far from 
Treves, in the Grand Duchy of Luxemburg. The 
great féle day is the Tuesday after Pentecost, when 
the town is filled with peasant pilgrims from the 
surrounding country, and thousands of curious 
spectators from the neighboring provinces of Bel- | 
Headed by music 
and banners, the procession passes through the 


“ : .. 2 | town to the ancient church of St. Willibrord, the 
gorgeous gown, and be my leading bridesmaid, 

says Cleo, laying her arm round Janct’s shoulder | 
| market-place contrasts strikingly with the subse- 


Their riotous and 


pilgrims dancing all the way. 
through the 


Lacchanalian behavior in passing 


quent scene in the church, where they partake of 
the sacrament and deposit their ex - voto offer- 
of the saint, murmuring, 
* Bitte fur uns, heiliger Willibrord.” (Pray for 
us, holy Willibrord), During the Middle Ages, 
when the dancing mania, sometimes called the 
St. Vitus’s dance, spread through the cities and 
towns of the Low Countries, troops of Cancing 
men and women, frenzied by wild music, and fol- 
lowed by crowds who had caught the infection, 
used to go from place to place, taking possession 


| of the religious houses, and ponring forth impre- 


up at them | 


fur me—pooh ! I'm a long ways from one yet. In | 
| the elaborate and beantiful ‘‘Corn Palace Train,” 


fact, to be quite frank, there isn’t the remotest 
sign of wings yet,” he ends, with a happy laugh. 

‘“*And, would you believe it, Janie, this tyran- 
nical man actually insists on having that half-worn 
shoe of mine preserved. I told him I'd never 


cations against the priests. This was originally 
the ontcome of the miserable condition of the peo- 
ple, who, debilitated by famine and disease, and in 
revolt against priestcraft, sought relief in the in- 
toxication cf an artificial delirium. 


THE SIOUX CITY “CORN PALACE 
VRAIN.” 

y ie unique example of cereal architecture the 

famous Corn Palace of Sioux City, Ia., was 
made familiar to the readers of Frank LESLIE's 
ILLUSTRATED NEwsPaPER through the picture pub- 
lished last Fall. This year the enterprise is to be 
repeated, the second annual festival opening in 
September. Partly as a colossal advertisement, 
and partly for the glory—not to speak of the | 
pleasure—of the thing, a number of the leading 
citizens of Sioux City conceived the project of 
fitting up and running to the Chicago Convention 


of which an illustration is given on page 316 of 
this paper. 
This train, consisting of four Pullman cars, a 


| passenger-coach and a baggage-car, left Sioux 


heard of such a thing as preserved shoes, and that | 


i was quite sure they would destroy his digestive 
urgans, but a 

Julian bends down, and stops her mouth with a 
kiss. 

“There ! you brought it all on yourself—didn't 





she, Janie? And [ still insist the dainty thing | 


shall be saved. Hit had not been.for ‘the 
latchet o’ my lady's shoe,’ that rainy afternoon, I 
might never have noticed my promised bride. 
Janie, all we are waiting for now is yor blessing.” 

And Janie gets up and embraces thcm both, and 
Fisses Julian warmly on both smooth dark cheeks. 


ri TORIAL SPIRIT OF THE FOREIGN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
Tue MELBOURNE CENTENNIAL. 


Tue Centennial Exposition at Melbourne, Ans- 
tralia, this Summer, will probably be the most im- 
portant yet held in the Southern Hemisphere. 
The main building and its annexes cover twenty 
acres, and have cost over 250,000 pounds sterling. 
The principal structure is of brick and stucco, 
The most difficnlt undertaking the contracws 
for the external painting had to encounter was 
the gilding of the gold ball which surmounts the 
top of the dome, and out of which the flagpole 
springs. This was a work of much risk to the 


City on Sunday evening, bearing a large number 
of Iowa's delegates to the Convention, the Mayor 
and his party, and other notabilities, together 
with a band of music, and all the requisites 
for a royal good time. It arrived in Chicago at 
10 a. mM. on Monday, and it is safe to say that no 
train over the Illinois Central ever created a 
greater sensation. Next to the engine came the 
baggage-car, then a passenger-vcoach, and then 
the four sleepers, Illinois, Olympus, Izaak Wail- | 
ton and Flores. Along the sides of the bag- | 
gage-car were stretched painted banners bearing 
pictures of the Corn Palace for 1888, copied 
from Architect Loft’s designs. On each side of 
the passenger-coach, below the windows, a broad 
band of white canvas bore the Jegend, *‘ Corn is 


| King.” The four sleepers had similar bands reach- 
| ing from the windows to the boitom of the car, 


| appeafred in the background. Bunting in festoons 


painters, who were swung at an elevation of some 


306 feet above the ground level. 
Tue PxraGue or Locusts In ALGERIA. 


In Northern Africa the plague of locusts is as | 


c!1 as the time of the Pharaohs. Its modern vis- 
tations in Algeria form a periodical scourge not 
unlike that ‘‘grasshopper pest” which is at the 
present moment threatening portions of the State 
of Minnesota, in our own country. ‘This year the 
Acridium peregrinum has settled down upon the 
cultivated districts of Algeria in denser clouds 
than at any tinie since 1877. They migrate on 
clear days in the early Summer season, and their 
dense swarms, carried along by the wind, cast 
deep shadows cver the Bal They scatter their 
egys broadcast, and wherever they alight the land 
is stripped of every green and growing thing. In 
some places the natives are obliged to flee from 
their desolated villages ;-in others, they turn out 
en masse for the organized destruction of the in- 
sects, as depicted in the illustration. * - 


Tue Franco-German Passport REGULATIONS. 


A spirited picture by a French artist shows the 
serious annoyance to which travelers are subjected 
by the tion put into effect by the German 
authorities on June Ist, prohibiting all persons 
from reps pean torenins sored ey unless 

v1 with a rt duly visé by the German 
Fembasay at Parke... Pra.semns depicted is at the 
fortress-like station of the Eastern Railway, be- 
tween Paris and Strasburg, on the German side 
of the French village of Avricourt, on the frontier- 
where, the road enters Alsace. All passengers 
unable to show the regulation passport are com- 
pot to] the train here; and are, ignomin- 
ously con d back across the frontier by armed 
German officials, It matters not if these people be 
reri Tents of Alsace-T orraine. who have heen caught 





| the World.” 


reading : ‘Sioux City, the Corn Palace City of 


The letters were entwined continuously with 
painted cornstalks, relieved by grains and grasses, 
while cattle, sheep and hogs, drawn to the life, 


lung from the eaves, and the cars were elaborately 
covered with draping of the same material. There 
were also festoons of bunting and ears of corn de- 
pending from the ventilator-roof of each car.’ The 
excursionists wore a novel and appropriate cos- 
tume, in which white hats and corn-colored linen 
dusters figured prominently, and each carried a 
cornstalk cane. 

The Corn Palace Train wes a happy hit, and 
received an enthusiastic welcc:ne upon its arrival 
in Chicago. 


TRIVIALITIES OF THE OCEAN TRIP. 
] ETWEEN the hour when the gray rocks and 
green turf of Ireland vanish in the misty 
wake and that in which the first sight of Long 
Island’s silver sands wakes fond anticipations of 
home, tempered by a wholesome dread of the New 
York Custom - house inspectors, there is an in- 
terval of six or seven long days. The steamship is 
a world in miniature, but the days are of the 
standard regulation length, and scem ont of pro- 
portion. One vaguely longs for something to do, 
and yet does not feel like doing anything. Idle- 
ness becomes a kind of anxious task. In this | 
mood, the-.most trivial diversions are welcome. 
Even annoyances do not come amiss. A mouse in 
the stateroom is equal toa murder on shore. To 
see a boy stumble over a chair in an improvised 
obstacle-race is funnicr than a circus, A side- 
splitting comedy, to all save the principal actor 
therein, is the summary eviction of an inadvertent 
squatter in a deck-chair by its indignant proprie- 
tor. In the gloaming and under the evening sky 
there is something more serious afoot on deck. It 
is flirtation. There really ought to be warnings 
| ase ng. for when Cupid ouneewnee susceptib 
earts at sea, an the moon favorable, the 
triéksy little god is sure of his prey within the 
sennight, . 





Tue Sundry Civil Appropriation Bill. provides 
for the reorganization of the Signal Service largely 
on a@ civilian basis, with a total reduction of $80,000 
in the amount pri .’ This provision comes 
in conflict with the Agricultural Department Bill 





now before the Senate, which transfers that burean 
to the ~-w Department of Avrien|tnre. 


| Chairman 


| least one farcical incident, which a 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





THE REPUBLICANS AT CHICAGO. 


OME idea cf the vast concentration of Repub- | 


nN lican forces at the National ‘Convention in 
Chicago may be gained from the estimate made in 
the early part of last week by the passenger agents 


of the various roads running into that city, show- | parts of Sonthern Indiana, and are devouring ail 


ing that over 125,000 visitors had been landed 
there since the reduced Convention rates had gone 
into effect—this estimate not including suburban 
passengers or people living within a radius of 
tifty miles from Chicago. -Hotels and streets were 
crowded, and the entire city looked brilliant with 
the pomp and circumstance of campaign time. 
Early on Tuesday forenoon crowds began surg- 
ing about the massive stone walls of the half-com- 
pleted Auditorium Building, and the holders of 


| tickets poured into that spacious and elegant 


opera - house interior, the capacity, arrangement 
and decorations of which were described and 
illustrated in Frank Lesuie’s ILLustratrYy NEws- 
PAPER last week. Distinguished del yates and 
guests were usually saluted by the crowd 2s they 
entered ; Gencral John C. Fremont, the Repub- 
lican party's first Presidential candidate, and the 
veteran Fred. Douglass, receiving hearty cheers. 
Jones, of the National Committee, 
called the Convention to order precisely at noon ; 
and, after prayer and the reading of the call, in- 
formally introduced the Hon. J. 8. Thurston, of 
Nebraska, as Temporary Chairman. Judge Thurs- 
ton’s somewhat rhetorical and ilorid speech was, 
as a whole, a notable piece of political oratory, 
and a forcible statement of Republican principles. 
It embodied a glowing tribute to James G. Blaine, 
‘*the chevalier of American politics, the glory of 
Republicanism, and the nightmare of Demogracy,” 
which was cheered to the echo, It recounted the 
achievements of the Republican party, and _ effect- 
ively contrasied them with the present Adminis- 
tration, *‘ strong in the imbecility of its innocuous 
desuetude.” An eloquent tribute to the memory 


of Lincoln, and an elaborate figurative invocation | 


of the soul of the dead leader, formed the perora- 
tion, After Judge Thurston's specch, the Conven- 
tion settled down to work, adopting the rules of 
1884. Dakoia had her ten votes granted, and 
Washington Territory her six. The brief speech 
of General Fremont was an interesting incident of 
the day; and the drawn fight between > Messrs, 


Mahone and Wise for the control of the Virginia | 


organization stirred up a breeze of excitement be- 
fore the adjqurnment for the day. 

On Wednesday, the second day of the Conven- 
tion, the permanent organization was effected, 


| with Maurice M. Estee, of California, as President, 
| one Vice-president from each State and Territory, 


and a large number of honorary Secretaries. In 
taking the chair, Mr. Estee briefly addressed the 


| Convention, after which the Committee on Rules 


presented its report, which was adopted. At the 
evening session the Committee on Credentials re- 
ported in favor of the Mahone delegates-at-large 
from Virginia, and of the Wise delegates repre- 
senting the districts in which there were contests, 
except the Ninth. A minority report was in favor 
of ajl the Mahone delegates, 
ensued, ending with the adoption of the majority 
report. The Mahone delegates from the Ninth 


| District were seated, giving the Wise party 14 and 


the Mahoneites 10. A resolution was adopted ex- 
pressing sympathy with the German people in the 
double joss they have recently sustained in the de- 


| cease of Emperors William and Frederick. No 


other committees being ready to report, the Con- 
vention adjourned until the following day, after 
listening to brief addresses by Governor Foraker 
and others. 

Thursday, the third day of the Convention, was 
destined to be anything but a dull one, after the 
session had fairly opened ; but the enervating heat 
of Chicago had its effect upon multitudes in their 
crowded quarters, and even the men and boys in 
the numerous street parades wore a wan and wilted 
look. Early in the day, crowds languidly prome- 
naded the avenues and the lake-front in search of 
cool breezes and any chance diversion that might 
offer. The latter was abundantly supplied in at 

eed Lxrs- 


- . | 
A long discussion | 


| of that body. 


LIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWsPAPER artist has promptly | 


seized upon. A group of delegates wearing the 
Blaine insignia, passing a street fakir with an elec- 
tric machine, decided to join hands and try a mild 
shock. A Gresham man who happened to be about 
unostentationsly glided up to the machine, and 
began to work it vigorously, while another Gresh- 
amite held back the protesting proprietor. In an 


| instant the Blaine men were capering about the 


sidewalk in a wild, reluctant dance, and singing 
out lustily as the liberally renewed shocks of elec- 
tricity shot tingling through the clasped hands 
that could not let go. Their plumed hats fell off, 
and they were at the mercy of their wily persecu- 
tors, who compelled them to “holler” for Gresh- 
am in three agonized cheers, and then ran off, 
leaving the victims to pay for the entertainment, 
in which an uproarious crowd of bystanders had 
participated. . 

The morning sesaion of the Convention brought 
forth the reading, by Major McKinley, of the party 
platform, It is a strong and elaborate document, 
charged with the vital principles of Republicanism. 
The memories of Grant, Garfield, Arthur, Logan 
and Conkling are honored, and the name of Gene- 
ral Sheridan comes in for sympathetic mention. 
The uncompromising declaration for the protec- 
tion of American industries and rights,,and the 
spirited ape against the proposed destruction 
of these by the present Administration party, are 
put in a way that roused a grand and impressive 
demonstration when they were read in Conven- 
tion. 
charge is deliberately made that ‘* the present Ad- 
ministration and the Democratic majority in Con- 
gress owe their existence to the suppression of the 
ballot by a virtual nullification of the Constitu- 
tion and laws of the United States.” With equal 
explicitness the platform goes on to advocate the 
repeal of internal revenue taxes, and the exclusion 
of Chinese and convict labor ; approves of anti- 
Trust legislation ; reaffirms the Et of home- 
stead appropriations of the public ain ; pledges 
the party’s influence for the admission of the Ter- 
ritories qualified for Statehood ; denounces po- 
lygamy and the political. power of the Mormon 
Church ; asks for gold and silver coin, and the re- 
duction of the letter pos to one cent per 
press supports the ee of age — 
education ; protests again passage of a Free 
Ship Bill, and tele propriations for the re- 
building of the navy, the construction of coast 
defenses, the improvement of harbors and chan- 
nels, and the general gncouragement of shipping 
interests. The present Democratic Admivistration 
is arraigned for ‘inefficiency and cowardice” in 
the conduct of foreign affairs , for the ‘ pusillan- 
imous surrender” in the matter of the Canadian 
fisheries ; ‘‘the men who abandoned the Repub- 
lican party in 1884 and continue to adhere to thio 
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AL HOME AND ABROAD. 


At the mect in Baltimore last week of the League 
of American Wheelmen the membership was stated 
to be 10,230. 


Myrraps of grasshoppers have appeared in many 


vegetation as they go. 


_THE heirs of the late Sir Joseph Whitworth will 
give to the City of Manchester, England, 2675,000 
for a Whitworth Institute of Art and Industry, 


CorRNELL University is to have one of the larg- 
est and finest library buildings in the country. It 
will cost nearly $250,000, and will be 185 feet long 
by 165 wide. 

Two'Frenxcu journalists were last week expelled 
from Berlin by the police at two hours’ notice. 
Their offense is believed to have been libeling the 
royal family. 

No roreiGN officers will be allowed to attend the 
Russian military manceuvres this year, and Rus- 
sian officers have been forbidden to attend similar 
maneceuvres abroad, 


DETAILED accounts of the gales which occurred 
on the coasts of Iceland last month show that 400 
French fishermen were drowned, thirty vessels 
having been wrecked. : 


THE centenary of the ratification ef the Consti- 
tution of the United States by the State of New 
Hampshire was celebrated at Concord, on the 21st 
inst., with great rejoicing. 


In Chicago, the other day, some 500 Swedes and 
Norwegians, carrying the American flag, marched 
in procession to one of the city courts and re- 
ceived their naturalization papers. 


Tuer Senate Committee on Commerce has in- 
creased the enormous sum agrecd on by the House 
for river and harbor improvements by $1,500,000, 
making a grand total of almost $21,000,000. 


AN alarming rebellion has broken out among the 
people made destitute by the floods in Ho-Nan and 
Hon-Tung, China, It is reported that the troops 
have joined the rebels and murdered the Govern- 
ment officials. 

Tue Russian Government will permit women to 
become pharmaceutists if they pass the same ex- 
amination to which men are subjected: Apotheca- 
ries receiving female pupils will not be allowed to 
receive males, 

Tue lumber town of Dubois, Pa., was destroyed 
by fire on the 18th instant. The town contained 
several thousand inhabitants, and the los is placed 
at #1.000,000. Some 2,000 of the inhabitants were 
rendered homeless. 


SWARTHMORE COLLEGE, an institution for young 
men and women, in charge of the Religious So- 
ciety of Friends, located at Swarthmore, Pa., has 
received four endowments during the past yer: 
three of which are of $40,000 each. 


Tue President has caused the order of the I.. 
dian Bureau in regard to the use of native lan- 
guages in the Indian schools to be so modified as 
to be entirely satisfactory to the religions societies 
interested in the improvement of the Indians, 


Lorp Saxispury has introduced in the Briti 
House of Lords a Bill to reform the coustitution 
The measure proposes that not 
more than three life peers shall be appointed 
yearly, the Queen also having the power to ap- 
point two others yearly. 


Tne Republican majority in Oregon, with the 
official returns from all but eight countics in, and 
semi - official returns from those, is 7,268. The 
total poll will exceed 60,000, an increase of 8,000 
over the Presidential poll of 1884, and an increase 
of 6,000 over the vote of 1886, when the Democra's 
clected their Governor by 3,764 plurality. 


Emperor WIL1Ltam has telegraphed to Preside: 
Carnot of France thanking him for his message of 
condolence on the death of Emperor Frederick, 
and expressiig the hope that the good relations 


| now existing between France and Germany may 


continue. Prince Bismarck has notified the Powers 
that it is Emperor William's most sincere desire ty 
maintain friendly relations with them. 


THE Norwegian snowshoe expedition to Gre 
land are in high hopes of a favorable season tor 
their experiment. The members are gathering at 


| the Faroe Islands, and Dr, Nansen, the leader, 





hears that the drift-ice from Eastern Greenland 
has been driven away towards Iceland by strong 
northwest winds, The west and north coast of 
Iceland are fairly beset with this ice, and Dr, 
Nansen thinks that this movement of the ice 
augurs well for an open season, 


Tue Chinese inhabitants of New York city prc 
pose to build a Chinere clubhouse on Mott Street, 
not only for the exclusive use of all Chinese club 
men, but also as a fair sample of Chinese archi- 
tecture. The more delicate work will be done by 
skilled Chinese mechanics. The building will 
comprise a hospital department -to receive sick 
destitute Chinamen, a Joss - house, ® municipal 
room, and many other rooms, incliding a particn- 
lar department reserved for the reception of dis- 
tinguished guests of the Chinese colony. 


Arovr 650 French Canadian and other Catholics 
from Burlington, St. Johnebary and Northfield, 
Vt., recently visited the famons shrine of Sainte 
Anne de Beaupre, near Quebec, The Press dis- 
patches say: ** Several cases are reported where 
the blind have been made to see and the paralytic 
restored to the use of their diseased limbs. A 
young man kneeling beside bis widowed mother 
was cured of spinal complaint, and an old woman 
verging on 100 years, who was so badly paralyzed 
that she had to be carried on a stretcher, was en- 
abled to walk with the aid of crutches, Nearly half 
of the people who visited the shrine declared that 
they had received some benefit.” 


Tue Gladstonians achieved a notable victory at 
the special election in Ayr boroughs on the 15th 
inst. Captain Sinclair, Gladstonian, received 2,331 
votes, against 2,268 cast for his opponent, Mr. 
Evelyn Ashley, Liberal Unionist. At the previous 
election, Mr. Campbell, who was a Liberal Union- 
ist, was returned by a majority of 1,175, the vote 
then standing : Campbell, 2,673; Sinclair, 1,498, 
The present result shows a Gladstonian gain of 
1,238 votes. The series of Liberal triumphs at by- 
elections began with Spalding in the cast of Eng- 
land ; it extended to the metropolitan boronghs ; 


-the sonth took up the cry with Southamptomy, .. © 


and now the north, in the verdict of Ayr, gives’ 
doubtful sound. There have Leen some ers 
as at Doncaster and Deptford, but the Home Rule 
tide i# to all appearances surely, tmt perhar- 
slowlv. rising. 
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NEW YORK LIFE INSURANCE BUILDING. 2. OMAHA STOCKYARDS AND PACKING-HOUSsES. 3 ‘‘BEE”’ BUILDING. 4. FIRST NATIONAL BANK. 5. MERCHANTS’ NATIONAL BANK. 6. INTERIOR VIEW "M™PMAHA Res 
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R VIEW OMMPMAHA RESIDENCE. 7. A RESIDENCE. 8. CHAMBER OF COMMERCE. 9. UNITED STATES NATIONAL BANK. 


10. OMAHA SMELTING WORKS, ONE OF THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 11. PAXTON BLOCK. 
RCHITM@/RAL FEATURES AND COMMERCIAL INTERESTS OF THE CITY ILLUSTRATED, 
OGRAPHS HES,—SEE PAGE 315, y 
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[The Right of Translation is Reserved.) | 


BLACK BLOOD: 


A PecuwiaR CASE. 
LY 
GEORGE MANVILLE FENN, | 


AUTHOR OF 
“THe MASTER OF THE CEREMONIES,” “‘THIS MAN's | 
Wire,” ** THe Parson 0’ DuMFORD,”’ | 
Etc., Etc., Erc. 
BOOK II.—AFTER A LONG LAPSE. 
CHAPTER XXXII.—‘‘ WHAT IS IT TO ME?” 


T" temptation was terribly strong in Captain | 


Miller’s heart to leave Rob to his fate ; but | 
the leader of a troop cannot always do what 
seems good in his eyes. | 

At that minute a couple of dozen of his men | 
rallied round him, and, forced by his position, he | 
shouted to them to come on, and led the way. 

‘Chip, my lad, keep close!” shouted Rob. ‘‘ You | 
had no business here, boy.” | 

Twice over he struck down some savage brute 
who had made at the little trumpeter ; and at last, | 
bravely supported as he was, he reached the en- | 
gine, forced Chip behind him and between the 
wheels, and then turned to face the crowd. 

It was only the matter of a minute, during which | 
blows were rained upon the little knot of soldiers 
who struck out manfully with their fists. Then, 
as Rob looked despairingly round for help, seeing 
that they must be beaten down by the mob which 
surged around them and would have swept them 
away before but for the fact that they had reached 
the engine, against which they had their backs, he 
caught sight of Miller urging forward his horse, 
and followed by the men. 

This turned the scale for the moment, and Rob | 
struck down a couple of his most fierce assailants 
with the branch. 

But a knot of thirty or forty men could do little, 

’ even if armed and disciplined, when surrounded 
by thousands. Here, the lancers were unarmed, 
and had ceased to be disciplined, crushed together 
as they were. But urged on by Miller and the 
other officers, they fought bravely, for their blood 
was up, and Rob struck out right and left with the 
branch. 

The flames were now at their height. Floors 
and their contents crashed down, sending up 
hurricanes of flakes and sparks, while a golden 
cloud floated over the blazing building and helped 
to cast weird lights upon the fierce strugg]e going 
on below. 

Men fought their best, the lancers now with set | 
teeth savagely determined to hold the engine’; but | 
their efforts were in vain. The mob, excited to | 
drunken fury by the resistance, and the sight of | 
the blood which flowed, came on with redoubled | 
violence. There was a fierce shower of blows; | 
stones fell thickly ; sticks were hurled; and at 
last, utterly broken and disorganized, it became a 
case of sauve qui peut, and the soldiers, such of 
them as could keep their legs, were literally hunted 
by the yelling mob back to the barracks, and only | 
saved from further violence by the resolute action 
of the guard, who turned out at the alarm spread 
by the first man who escaped, and who showed so 
bold a front that their comrades were able to rally 
in the barrack-sqnuare. 

“Good Heavens!” exclaimed the colonel, an- 
grily, as he grasped the state of affairs and saw 
about a score of ragged, bleeding men as the relic 
of the hundred smart fellows who had run out the 
engine, ‘* Where is Captain Miller ?” 

“T saw him last in the middle of the crowd.” 

“You, Hessleton ? And did not go to his help !” 
raged the colonel. 

‘Don't say that,” cried a voice ; and all turned 
to where ah officer stood bandaging the injury of 
one of the men. ‘ There isn’t a man who did not 
fight like a hero, colonel. The poor fellows did 
their best.” 

At that moment there was the trampling of a |. 
horse’s hoofs, and Captain Miller led in about ten 
more men. 

‘Miller, Miller,” cried the colonel, angrily, 
‘‘what have you been about ?” 

“ About dead!” said Miller, fiercely. ‘* Look 
here, sir: about half our fellows are out yonder 
injured or scattered.” 

The colonel said no more, but gave an order, and 
the bugle rang out, to be followed by the rattling 

¥ of hoofs on the stones ; and in a very short time a 
troop was in readiness to mount. 

The colonel had been to the-house, had roughly 
replied to the various questions asked him by the 
alarmed women, and had now returned, ready to 
place himself at the head o? his men. 

‘‘Here! this will never do,” he said, as he saw 
that a part of the troop was made up of the men 
who had returned injured. 

A murmur arose among the men. 

‘*Silence !” roared the colonel, ‘No, Miller— 
no, -Hessleton. No one who has been in the fight 
must go again. Your blood is up, my lads, and we 
must not make matters worse.” 

The word was given, and at the head of about 
fifty men, the colonel rode out, after sending 
orderlies swiftly to the magistrates’ houses to ask 
for their instructions and countenance, though 
the main object of their sally was to seek out and 
bring in the injured men, a few of whom came 
straggling up to the gates from time to time, to be 
received with yells by the angry mob, 

As the colonel and his men rode.out, the crowd 
melted before them, and they were making their 
way at a steady trot towards the great market- 
place, when a loud yelling away to their left ar- 
rested them. 

’ Whey had to pass down a dark street, but at the 
i end there was the open space lit up by the flames, 
and tht: sight of what was going on roused: the: 

wounded soldiers, For a mob, several hundred 

} strong were baiting a knot of some half-dozen men 

who had taken refuge in the angle where a row 
oi tenements joined the great wall of a factory. 


























| barracks. 
| the engine-branch ?” 


The rattle of hoofs and jingle of accoutrements 
| were, however, no sooner heard than the crowd 
Pe away as if by magic, and the colonel rode 
| up to the party in the corner. 

‘*Who’s this ?” he cried, 

“Sure, colonel——”’ cried a familiar voice. 

* O’RKourke ?” 

‘* Faith, colonel, it’s what’s left of him, and the 
bits of a few more of the boys.” 

“Tut, tut!” ejaculated the colonel. ‘ Rein 
back, six men from the rear, and take them in to 
Who else is there? Who's that with 


“Sure, it’s Rob Black, sir, and the thrumpeter. 
We've had the biggest bating ever given to any- 
thing thicker than a carpet.” 

The men were escorted back, Chip Tarn leaning 
heavily upon Rob, while the colonel faced his men 
about and rode on towards the fire. 

The crowd gave way nearly everywhere ; but 
now and then some fiercer malcontent yelled at 
them. They had no difficulty, however, in making 
their way right up to the fire, bursts of cheering 
now beginning to salute the soldiery from the 
windows and the orderly portion of the inhab- 
itants, who saw in the coming of the lancers the 
end of the temporary reign of disorder and its 


-consequent destruction. 


But nothing could be donc to arrest the fire, the 
hose being all destroyed, and the engines, includ- 
ing that from the barracks, lying half burned close 
to the great building, which now glowed like a huge 
furnace, the heat being too great for any one ‘to 
approach. 

By this time a couple of the magistrates had 
made their appearance with the defeated con- 
stabulary ; but there was nothing to be done, for 
the mob, apparently satisfied with their mischief, 
retreated wherever the lancers approached, though 
only to re-form at street-corners, and wherever a 
view of the fire could be obtained. 

As this sank, so did the noise and tumult of the 
streets ; the injured men were taken to hospital 
and infirmary ; and at last, after patrols of the 
soldiery had been retained to prevent the recur- 
rence of fresh trouble, about half returned to 
barracks ; while the next morning it was found 
that though there were no deaths, twenty men had 
been seriously injured, and the remainder were all 
more or less hurt. 

‘*No, my dears,” said the colonel, at breakfast 
next morning. ‘I would not be nervous, because 
you are perfectly safe here; but I’m afraid that 
there will be more mischief. The scoundrels got 
the best of it last night and were not read a 
lesson.” 

“Then you think there is more danger — that 
more men will be hurt?” said Hulda. 

“Yes, my dear ; and as far as our men are con- 
cerned, I don’t much mind. It will be a lesson for 
them, and harden them.” 

‘*Oh, papa !” 

“Yes, my dear; teach them what wounds are. 
Besides, it will be a job for you and mamma here 
to go and see the wounded, to pour in oil and wine 
—with the doctor’s permission, of course.” 

*Do we know any of the men who are hurt ?” 
said Hulda. 

“Oh, yes, poor fellows. 
beaten almost to a mummy. 
poor little trumpeter, Tarn. 


There’s O’Rourke, 
Then there’s my 
He has had some 


ugly cracks, but the brave little fellow would not 


go into hospital,.but said his mother would soon 
set him right.” 

‘‘ He is a strange boy,” said Lady Cope, thought- 
fully. 

‘*Old enough to be considered a man,” said the 
colonel; ‘but he’s stunted and will never grow 
now. Capital trumpeter. Yes,” he continued, 
taking an egg and breaking it with a spoon, *‘such 
men like their heads broken. Hessleton looks 
awful, and as for Miller—I say, Hulda, my dear, 
take my advice, and don’t look at him for a 
month.” 

Hulda’s countenance grew troubled. 

‘*Tt’s no use for me to go on,” said the colonel. 
‘Most disgraceful affair. Fifty men at least hurt. 
By-the-way, too, there’s our brave horseman, Rob- 
ert Black.” 

Hulda turned pale, as if all the blood had rushed 
to her heart. 

**They say he fought like a hero, Saved Miller 
and ever so many more. Seized the copper branch 
of the fire-engine for a club, and knocked the 
scoundrels over right and left. _I like that fellow, 
somehow. I wish he was not such a scamp.” 

“He is young,” said Lady Cope, gently ; ‘‘and 
there are a great many temptations in the regiment 
for a young man.” 

‘Yes, of course,” said the colonel. ‘‘ Fortunate 
for him he behaved so well over this affair. It has 
saved him some black hole. Miller had a long 
string of complaints against him—drunk, break- 
ing barracks, insubordination. I’m afraid he’s very 
crooked in the grain.” 

Hulda Cope’s breakfast tasted bitter. 

‘““What I’m most afraid of,” said the colonel, 
who was very chatty that morning, ‘is that the 
lads will be called out against the mob, for they 
are sure to get to fresh mischief.” 

‘But will it not be better for our men to be 
called out to stop it?” 

“Yeux, for some things, my dear,” said the colo- 
nel; “but after last night’s affair it will be hard 
work to hold them in, There is always a good deal 
of jealousy between the townspeople and our men, 
and this fight must result in a great deal of bad 
blood. Our lads, if they are called out, will think 
of how their comrades have been ill-used, and——” 

* Yes,” said Lady Cope, anxiously. “Pray go 
on, dear.” 

** Well, I was only going to say that if they are 
called out they will hit hard, cand there will no 


ers e. een. will—hit h 
“T hope they — t aod as you Bhi 
papa,” oried Holda, flushing, “Boor ‘a Sibu 


They went out to do good, and they ime been 
brutally ill-used by a ruffianly mob.” 


lover.” 





‘*Heyday! Bless us and save us!” cried the 
colonel. ‘‘Here’s a fire- eater! Oh, I forgot. 
Miller has had his beauty temporarily spoiled. 
Never mind, my dear. You and mamma shall 
subscribe for a pot of cold-cream.” 

“ Papa " 

“‘ Ah, well, I will not tease you, my dear. Isin- 
cerely hope, though, that we shall have no colli- 
sions with the mob; for both sides are horribly 
sore, and I’m afraid that human nature in its 
most spiteful phase will get the better of dis- 
cipline.” . 

‘But you will speak earnestly to the men, my 
dear,” said Lady Cope. 

**T shall give the sternest orders if we are called 
out,” said Sir Phiiip; but in the excitement of 
such a time, men forget their officers and fight for 
their own hand.” 

**Drunk—breaking barracks—insubordination, 
I'm afraid he’s very crooked in the grain.” Sir 
Philip’s words kept ringing in Hulda’s ear all 
through the meal, and she nerved herself to try 
and master the wild thoughts which troubled her ; 
but in spite of all, there was constantly pictured 
in her mind’s eye the scene in the great market- 
place, with the glare of the fire, the surging mob, 
the engine surrounded by the lancers, and the 
man whom every one seemed to condemn coming 
to the front once more and behaving like a hero. 

She seemed to see it all so vividly—the scene 
produced from the description given her; and 
though she kept angrily asking herself what it 
was to her, for answer there was the lurid scene in 
the great market-square, and that man standing 
out beyond his fellows, the hero once again, and 
he ae 2 1 

“‘ Drunk—breaking barracks—insubordination.” 

She looked wildly round, for it was as if some 
one had whispered the words in her ear, and like 
an echo came the indignant rejoinder: ‘It is not 
true !” 

Then again the charge of being one of the worst 
men in the regiment—and she drew her breath 
hard as she repeated those words which she relied 
upon as a talisman to shield her from sneh 
thoughts. 

‘*What is it to me? What. is it to me?” 

Then there seemed to be a weak yielding once 
again as an inner voice asked the pertinent ques- 
tion : 

‘Who says all this?” 

And she seemed to see Captain Miller, malignant 
and fierce of mien, speaking in denunciatory lan- 
guage to the young soldier on parade—engaged 
with him in the fierce struggle so like an ‘ncident 
in a tournament of old. 

She started from her day-dream, and looked 
sharply about her, trembling lest those at the 
table should have noticed her abstraction and be 
reading her thoughts. 

She drew a breath full of relief as she realized 
that this was but a momentary flash of vivid 
thought, and that Lady Cope was. ready to look 
up at her with a smile, while Sir Philip was en- 
gaged with the paper. ’ 

“Yes,” she said once more. ‘‘ What is it to me?” 





© 
CHAPTER XXXIII.--WILD TIMES, 


OUR days passed, during which time the storm 

in the town seemed to-have lulled ; but there 
were those who maintained that though the fire at 
the great works had been quenched, there was an- 
other and a fiercer fire smoldering in the breasts 
of the rioters ; one which, as scon as it was fanned 


by the breath of popular indignation, would leap 


into vivid flame. 

Consultations among the magistrates had been 
held, at which Sir Philip took part, and, refusing 
to give counsel one way or another, contented 
himself with saying that he was only a servant of 
the State, and ready » do his duty if the necessity 
should arise for the troops to be called out. 

Knowing as he did the ill-feeling existent, Sir 
Philip confined the troops to barracks, to their 
great disgust, for toa man they felt that they 
ought to try and wipe out some of the disgrace of 
their defeat ; but day succeeded day and the op- 
portunity was not afforded them. 

Sir Philip believed that by keeping the regiment 
within the barrack-walls the irritation would die 
out. ‘On the contrary it increased, for insulting 
rumors somehow reached the ears of the men as 
to their cowardice in being afraid to come out ; 
and the loudest to resent all this was Sergeant 
O'Rourke, who was a good deal bruised and 
chipped in the past encounter. 

“Did ye hear what the postman brought in 
wurrud ?” said the sergeant, looking very red and 
yellow as he came upon Rob, whose personal ap- 
pearance was not improved by a swollen lip. 

“No,” said Rob, smiling at the other’s excite- 
ment. 

**They say they’ve been waiting four days for 
us, and that the first man who shows his nose out- 
side the barracks will have such a bating as he 
wouldn't belave pawsible. Look here, me lad, are 
we to stand this?” 

“Why, sergeant, you're not going against or- 
ders, are you ?” 

‘Bedad, I'd forgot the ordhers!” he said, 
sharply, ‘‘Niver mind ; we shall have a turn at 
them yet, and thin—— Eh, Rob Black, me boy, I 
wish I was colonel of this regiment. If I was, I'd 
jest give ivery boy a good tough blackthorn and a 
wake’s drill in its use.” 

‘The use of the shillalagh ?’ said Rub, laugh- 
ing. 

“Shure and it’s very little practice it requires, 
me lad. All ye have to do is to spit in yer fisht, 
tale a good grip of yer sthick, look out for a 
head and hit it. That's the rale practice of the 
weppun.” 

Ab; well, we gave them as good,as they, gave 
us, I think, . + wee Rob, laughing ; ; 8 and) now it’s all 

ded F'] 

* Divil a bit, me boy. Ordhers are out to be 

riddy at a moment’s notice, and I hear frbm one 


or two paypul that things are ietetns very ugly in 
the town,” 

O'Rourke was right. That fourth day of tlic 
confinement of the regiment to barracks passed 
quietly enough, but about nine o’clock a messen- 
ger came to the colonel with a request that he 
would be on the qui vive, for the magistrates were 
afraid that something was afoot. 

The men leaped to their arms with wonderful 
alacrity as the non-commissioned officers gave the 
warning, and the only gloomy-looking men were 
those who were to keep in barracks, it being 
deemed that a squadron of the regiment would be 
amply sufficient to awe the mob, 

The warning was given none too soon, for , 
directly after dark bands of men came hurrying” 
in from the great manufacturing villages round, 
and half an hour after the messenger reached the 
barracks another came up to the gates breathless 





| ing itself: 
| out at large works, and the mob was sacking 


with haste to announce that which was announc- 
two fires had simultaneously broken 


shops and marching to the attack of the mansion 
of one of the leading manufacturers. 

No trumpet rang out, for the colonel deter- 
mined to bring his men upon the scene without 
warning, and this was done, the squadron of 
lancers mounting and filing rapidly out of the 
gate and along two or three back streets to reach 
the Town Hall, where, with tlicir little posse of 
constables, the magistrates wore already nearly 
besieged. 

The coming of the troops changed the state of 
affairs, the crowd retiring with loud, ominous 
groans that spoke volumes for the temper of the 
people. 

It being deemed a sign of weakness to delay 
longer, the Riot Act was read, and armed by this 
authority, Sir Philip proceeded to obey the instruc- 
tions he had received to break up every crowd 
where mischief was afoot. 

There was a low, muttering roar, like distant 
thunder, by way of accompaniment to the colonel’s 
commands to his men. Swords were not to be 
drawn without orders, nor lances used. 

“The horses will do the work, my lads,” he said ; 
‘‘and better that, than we should use a weapon 
against unarmed men.” 

Thud! 





The colonel’s charger made so sudden a sprin;; 
forward that the rider was nearly unhorsed. 

‘*Confound the cowardly scoundrels !” muttered 
Sir Philip. ‘Forward! Silence in the ranks.” 

‘Unarmed men, eh? Look at that now!” said 
O'Rourke, as a lump of granite half the size of his 
fist now struck him on the shoulder. ‘I'd like to 
fale the head of the ruffian who threw that !” 

There was no more time for talking. Stones 
began to fiy pretty fast as tne lancers advanced , 
and as it was evident that a simple military parade 
of the streets would only result in the injury of 
the men, the order was given, the troops formed 
across the road, a man on each side riding on to 
the pavement, and an advance was made at a trot. 

The mob threw stones and fled, but only to take 
refuge down side streets, from which they gained 
others, an, thongh the main streets and the 
markei- place were cleared again and again, the 
riotous mob closed in behind the little mounted 
band, as water flows in after a passing vessel. 

The two tires were blazing furiously ; the noise 
of breaking windows could be heard above the 
trampling of horses and the yelling of the mob ; 
and at last Sir Philip called a halt at the end of 
the greut market square, full in the light cast by 
one of the great piles which were blazing, amidst 
the triumphant yells of the mob, not a hand being 
raised to put it out, 

No sooner had the men halted in the full light 
than they became the butt for showers of stones, 
and riders and horses seemed to be galled beyond 
the power of further endurance. 

Sir Philip shouted a fresh order : the men faced 
about and began to retire at a trot toward the long 
street which ran front the market-place, where the 
troops would have tlic protection of the semi-dark- 
ness, 

The men murmured as they rode on with mis- 
siles rattling about them ; but their murmur was 
drowned by the triumphant yelling of the mob, 
which came surging after them, hurling stones 
savagely, and exulting in the way in which they 
had sent the troops to the right about. 

The squadror had begun their retrograde move- 
ment at a walk ; this was increased to a trot, and 
then to a gallop, and then at the end of a few 
hundred yards there rang out the bugle cail— 
“Halt !” 

The marmurs amongst the men ceased, for they 
instinctively felt that their time for reprisal had 
come at last as the order was given to face abont. 

**Tt’s dirty work, my lads,” said the colonel, his 
clear voice heard by all, ‘‘ but they will have it. 
Draw swords, Strike with the flat of your blades, 


will do.” 

The mob was coming on, and the stoner wre 
flying still, each accompanied by a yell; und for 
the moment the rioters did not comprehend why 
the lancers had halted. To them it had seemed 
as they drew rein and faced about that they were 
all in confusion and huddled together, but the un- 
deceiving was very near. 

Chip Tarn rode at the colonel’s elbow with his 
trumpet raised mouth high, and in quick succes- 
sion, as the blades flashed forth into the light, tho 
clear bugle-tones rang out the advance—walk— 
trot—gallop ; and with a cheer which told of the 
pent-up excitement of the men they dashed at the 
mob whiich had hunted them so long. 

Ay dozen or so of the most advanced seemed to 

peka away as the troopers dashed at them. 

ere was a yell of despairing horror, a 

_ strange sickening seund as the horses literaily 
leaped at the mass of men who were in the act of 








rushing on to pavement, into doorway, up court 
| and alley, anywhere to be awe “om the storm of 


mind—if it is necessary to strike—but the chargo’ 
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{ turing! to flee, and then they were all in fall fhght, 
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pent-up passion which drove them before it like 
leaves. 

On along the great street, right on through the 
market - place, and past the burning buildings, 
whose light glanced from sword and scabbard, 
while the rioters scattered more and more. 

At the end of the market-place a fresh halt, to 
form up and charge again, but this time without 
a mass of men to encounter, for at the first ap- 
proach of the lancers all fled, and the squadron 
was divided into troops to complete the discom- 
fiture of the rioters, while the streets through 
which the charge had been made was cumbered 
with fallen and half-helpless men. 

There were those who said afterwards that it 
was a cowardly attack upon unarmed people ; but 
that one vigorous charge checked the destruction 
in progress, and the mob never attempted to make 
head again. 

It was daylight when the squadron rode back 
to barracks, with many of the men displaying cuts 
and bruises made by the. stone-throwers, but no 
one had been unhorsed ; and as far as could be 
ascertained at the infirmary, among the dozens of 
injured rioters suffering from contusions, broken 
limbs, and the trampling of their companions as 
well as the horses’ hoofs, there was neither sword 
cut nor stab, and no probability of loss of life. 

The men were exultant, but Colonel Sir Philip 
Cope rode at the rear with the surgeon, and seemed 
in the worst of spirits. 

“The sooner we get the route for fresh quarters 
the better for us now,” he said. ‘‘ There will never 
be any more friendly feeling between the regiment 
ond the town.” 





CHAPTER XXXIV.— PUT TO THE TES7. 
Se strikes and lockouts continued in the town, 

but the troops were called out no more. A 
spell of stormy weather set in, and the most fiery 
of the rioters fell quenched by the tremendous 
dove:pour which saturated everything and sent 
the river tearing through the meadows, no longer 
a peaceful silver stream, but a turbid torrent drain- 
inz away the peaty waters of the moors. 

Then came a break-up of the clouds, the sun 
shone out, and Rob Black felt as if a new life was 
beginning as he received orders to act the part of 
bearer of a dispatch to the next town, where a 
troop of the regiment had been stationed conse- 
quent upon the troubles. 

He rode off with his dispatch-charged sabre- 
tasche banging his scabbard, and in due time got 
over the twenty miles between the two towns, de- 
livered his letters, messed with the men at their 
temporary barracks, where he had to describe the 
charge, and directly after, with his horse rested 


colonel, and started back. 

The bright sunshine cheered him, and for the 
time being the thoughts which so often kept his 
mind in ferment were forgotten, and had given 
place to others dealing with his old adventurous 
boy life in the West. 

‘*T ought to have gone there again,” he said to 
himself ; and at that thought back came others, as 
he told himself that if he had gone to the West 
he would not have seen Hulda. 

One moment he told himself it would have been 
better if they had never met. The next, he was 
reveling in the thought that after all it was sweet 
to have some one he could worship, even if the 
fancy should begin and end in that one word. 

Then all at once he found that he must have 
been dreaming for the past two hours ; that he had 
nearly reached the town, for he was close to where 
the river closely bordered the road ; and lastly, 
that with the fine weather the disturbing element 
had once more cropped up in the town, for there, 
not a couple of hundred yards onward, was a crowd, 
and some fresh trouble was evidently on the way. 

Rob hesitated as to whether, as an orderly and 
the bearer of a dispatch, he ought to turn back 
and seek a different entrance to the town, so as to 
avoid all risks to the safety of that in his charge. 

Then he smiled at his thoughts of the import- 
ance of the gathering. 

‘*They will not interfere with me,” he said, half 
aloud ; but the next instant, knowing how bitter 
the feeling must be against his regiment, it seemed 
extremely probable that a riotous body of men such 
as that which he saw in front would try to stop 
and perhaps stone him. ‘ Well,” he said, ‘‘I am 
not going to show the white feather, and if they 
interfere with me, let them look out.” 

The road here was flanked for some distance by 
the swiftly flowing river, and for some moments, 
as he rode slowly on, it seemed as if the excite- 


! There was a howl of execration at this, but the 
| act was sufficient to make the scoundrels who 


| seized him on either side shrink away, happily | 


unconscious of the fact that the sabre wasas blunt 
| as the unground regulation weapon could be, while 
| the touch of the spur did the rest, all backing away 
from the snorting and plunging horse, and making 


| a way to the centre where Sir Philip and the cap- | 


tain were laying about them with all their might. 
(To be continued.) 


A WONDERFUL CITY. 


a. has heard of Omaha. How many 
| appreciate the city? Certainly only those 
who have been there. 

One hundred and twenty thousand population 
is what her champions claim for the city, and they 
have good, fair warrant for the claim. And yet, 


taken, only 30,000 souls were found in the ‘‘ Gate 
City.” 
children in the public schools of Omaha, while 
now there are 10,000. Every four years the pop- 
ulation of this wonderful city has doubled, until 
now it is larger than any city in New England 
except Boston and Providence ! 

Why this rapid growth ? 

Twenty years ago, when George Francis Train 
predicted that Omaha would some day become one 
of the great cities of America, people regarded the 
man as crazy and wild in his statements. Even 
Omaha people smiled. Yet when this same eccen- 
tric genius returned to Omaha this Spring on a 
visit, after an absence of many years, even he was 
astonished at what he beheld. The dreamer who 
had seen a great city in his visions many years ago 
returned from his wanderings to find it even 
greater than the flights of his imagination had 
pictured. 

To the close observer the cause of Omaha’s 





prosperity is evident. In the first place, the city 
is located in a splendid agricultural State. Ne- 


erally, are enough to make the most greedy farmer 
satisfied. The rich soil raises great crops, the 
climate is temperate and moderate, and markets 
are readily accessible. Then it must be remem- 
bered that Omaha is far enough away from the 
great cities east of her not to be overshadowed by 
them. Chicago is 500 miles away, and the Omaha 
jobber finds little difficulty in attracting trade to 
Omaha from all the surrounding country for hun- 
dreds of miies. Western Iowa, Northern Kansas, 





*and baited, he received the return orders for the 


Southern Dakota, all of Wyoming, Utah, Colorado, 
Montana and Idaho, besides Nebraska, 


PAY TRIBUTE TO OMAHA, 


| and her great wholesale merchants cover this 
rapidly developing section with salesmen who | 





ment amongst the mob was due to some accident, 
and that there had been a rescue from drowning. 
But, as he came nearer, and in their excitement 
the crowd opened out a little, it became evident | 
that a struggle was going on, and, with the natural 
desire of the Englishman to take part in the fight 
and help the weak against the strong, Rob forgot 
his dispatch and pressed his trooper’s sides. 

The horse broke into a trot, and at the same 
moment Rob realized that tw» gentlemen and a 
lady were the objects of the mobs attack ; that 
the gentlemen were making a buid fight for liberty 
with their walking-sticks, and trying to hurry the 
lady away; but the only retreat open was the river, 
to which they were dangerously near. 

‘The cowards !"" muttered Rob ; and at the same 
moment he saw a hat struck off by a stick, and 
recognized Captain Miller. Then he realized that 
the lady was Hulda Cope, and the other gentleman 
the colonel. 

For an instant a pang of jealousy stung Rob, 
and his nerves answered to the electric thrili by 
slightly checking the rein ; but his better feelings 
prevailed almost before he grasped the idea that 
the colonel was present, and, urging forward his 
horse, he was amongst the yellmg crowd, who 
turned upon him hke a pack of savage hounds, 
and tried to drag him from his saddle. 

Rob's blood was up in a second, and he cnatched 
his sword from its scabbard. 





easily compete with the merchants of Chicago 
and other cities of smaller size. 
wholesale trade of Omaha exceeded 


FORTY-FOUR MILLION DOLLARS, 


eight years ago, when the United States census was | 


| being erected in the city. 





But at that time there were only 2,500 | 





braska corn, hogs, cattle, and farm products gen- 


Last year the | 


and this year it will amount to nearly sixty million | 


dollars. Four years ago it was less than ten mil- 
lion dollars ; and it may be said that the whole- 
sale trade of this wonderful city doubles every 
three years! Such development is almost beyond 


belief ; but it is due to the tremendous growth of | 
the surrounding section of country which looks to | 


Omaha as its supply centre. 
THIRD LARGEST HOG MARKET IN AMERICA, 


Still more astounding has been the development | 


of the stockyards interests at Omaha, Four years 
ago the effort was made to establish stockyards, 
They have succeeded beyond the most sanguine 
expectations, and already have become the third 
largest in America. Last year these yards handled 
over a million hogs and about a quarter of a mil- 
lion cattle, and the business is increasing so 
rapidly as to double each year. Hogs and cattle 
are sold in these yards for almost as much as they 
would bring if shipped 500 miles further, to Chi- 
cago. As a natural result of the successful estab- 
lishment of these yards, hog and cattle packing 
industries have sprung up, until now several of the 
largest packing institutions in America are located 
here. 
this market are slaughtered and packed here, and 
last year 
EIGHT HUNDRED THOUSAND HOGS 

Were packed in and shipped from Omaha. During 
the same period nearly one hundred thousand cat- 
tle were also packed in this modern meat market. 
This year the achievements of last year will be 
nearly doubled. 

All these large interests have in their growth 
developed others. Thus it is worthy of note that 


OMAHA BANK DEPOSITS 


| have doubled in four years, and that in the 


national banks of this city to-day the deposits 
amount to fourteen million dollars. In the same 
line of wonderful growth, also, may be quoted the 
clearing reports of the Omaha banks. Last year 
no city in America could show such a large in- 
crease in the clearing - house reports of bank 
exchanges as Omaha. 
BANK CLEARINGS IN OMAHA, 

A glance at the clearing-house reports of this 
city for three years will show how rapidly bank 
exchanges have increased : 


Clearings, 1885................... $ 61,880,129 
bi 1886...... ac hale opwa eal 94,795.386 
fe i mba nadas sgunere 150 666,637 


In three years, therefore, the bank clearings of 
Omaha have more than doubled. What city can 
match such a record? None. 


“NO BANK EVER FAILED IN OMAHA.” 

This is the yey statement which Omaha 
people never fail to — on a stranger when 
speaking of Omaha banks. 

HOW OMAHA IS BEING BUILT. 

The illustrations of Omaha buildings, to be 
found in another of this paper, reveal to 
the eye how magnificent are the buildings now 


Almost all the hoes and cattle bronght to | 


| adequate to the needs of the city. 
| already become a great convention city. 





Last year more 
than eight million dollars were thus invested— 
abont two thousand structures being erected. 


These buildings were put up in response to a | 
lively demand for more room by the increasing | 


population. People were clamoring for homes ; 
merchants, for stores ; professional and business 
men, for offices. The number of buildings erected 
this year will probably be even greater. 


INCREASE IN REAL-ESTATE VALUES, 


As a natural effect of Omaha's tremendous de- 
velopment, the value of real estate has been 


steadily advancing, and many fortunes have been | 


acquired. This advance continues, and while it 
varies in different years, the general effect is to 
enrich holders of real estate in the city. Some of 
the accounts of rapidly acquired wealth through 
Omaha real estate read 
LIKE FAIRY TALES, 

but they are nevertheless based on truth. As 
long as the city continues to grow so rapidly real- 
estate values must continue to advance, with only 
temporary pauses. Every Omaha man has an 


unbounded confidence in the future greatness of | 


his city. 
ing plans and laying foundations for 


A CITY OF HALF A MILLION PEOPLE, 


and certainly their faith has been crowned by an 
almost unparalleled success so far. The city is 
only thirty-four years old, yet it is already larger 
than any in Iowa, Kansas, Colorado, Dakota, 
Wyoming, Utah, or any of the neighboring States 
and Territories. It has beautiful homes and 
churches ; great theatres and splendid business 
blocks ; attractive parks and broad boulevards ; 
cable-cars, horse-cars, and within sixty days ex- 
pects to have an electric-motor line in operation. 
In fact, Omaha has all the metropolitan con- 
veniences and improved features of New York 
and Boston, on a smaller scale. There are mil- 
lionaires in Omaha who have made their millions 
here. There are newspapers in Omaha which 
have attained a national reputation. There are 
buildings in Omaha as fine as any in America. 
And finally, as if to prove to the country that 
Omaha has the culture, refinement and talent of 
a modern Athens, there has just been produced in 
her opera-house an opera entitled, 


‘* MR. SAMPSON, OF OMAMTA,” 


written by a brilliant Omaha newspaper man, and 
the music composed by an Italian lady who has 
lately made Omaha her home. The success of this 
opera has been astounding when one takes into 
account the fact that it was produced entirely by 
Omaha amateurs, For three nights the house was 
packed by immense audiences. People came from 
distant towns, and the enthusiasm was unbounded. 
The secret of this remarkable success is to be 
found in the opera itself. The plot is a happy de- 
parture from the wornout fields of modern operas. 
It presents an original idea, and allows a splendid 
opportunity for satire, sense and sentiment, which 
are skillfully employed by Mr. Fred. Nye, the 
author. Still more important as a factor in the 
.access of this Omaha production has been the 
music by Mme. Mazzueato Young. In general 
style it is much like Sullivan’s best, though in 
many respects, particularly in the matter of senti- 
ment, it is superior to that great composer's music. 


The people of Omaha are actually mak- | 


PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


GENERAL SHERIDAN continued to gain in strength 
during the whole of jast week. 





Mrs. GARFIELD’s income from various sources 18 
estimated at $25,000 per annum, 

MarsHatut FIevp, the Chicago drygoods mer- 
chant, has a fortune of $30,000,000. 


Mayor Hewitt of New York declares positively 
that le will not accept a renomination. 


Mr. Buarne’s coaching tour through Scotland has 
been thoroughly enjoyable throughout. 


CAMPANINI is said to have lost $45,000 by his 
concert season, just closed, in this country. 


M. de Lesseps persists in the promise that the 
Panama Canal will be finished in two years, 


Srr MoreEtt MAcKeENZIE is afflicted with asthma 
and smokes stramonium cigarettes to obtain relief 
therefrom. 

Mr. Perry Bextmont, of the First District of 
New York, announces that he will not be a candi- 
date for re-election to Congress. 


Rev. Dr. J Letcuton CoLemay, of Sayres, Pa., 


| the newly elected Bishop of the Protestant Epis- 
| copal Diocese of Delaware, bas signified his accept- 


| divorce from him in London, 


ance of the office. 

Mrs. Bovcicavutt, wife of the well-known play- 
wright and actor, Dion Boucicault, has obtained a 
Mrs. Boucicault 
was also awarded costs, 


A sHaFT to the memory of General J. E. B. 
Stuart was unvailed on the 18th inst., with be- 
coming ceremonies, at Yellow Tavern, Va., where 
he received his mortal wound. 


THE text ordered by the new Emperor for the 
sermons of the German preachers on Sunday last 
was: “Selig ist der Mann der die Anfechtung 
erduldet.” (Blessed is the man that, endureth 
temptation. ) 

Lorp Sran.ey of Riston, Canadas new Gov- 
ernor - general, abhors cards and all games of 
chance. It is beheved that the most stringent 
measures will prevail against all gambling-houses 
in the Dominion. 


James RussEtt LoweE.u attended the Bologna 
University celebration, but was prevented by ill- 
ness from delivering his expected address. He 
left Italy on the 13th inst., and is now in London, 
suifering from gout. 


LawyER Joun R. Dunn, for complicity in the 
theft of $150,000 by ex-Paying Teller Richard 8. 


| Scott from the Manhattan Bank of New York, in 
| June, 1885, was last week sentenced to nine years 


As soon as possible it is proposed to put ‘‘Mr. | 
| Sampson of Omaha ’ into the hands of the pro- | 


fession, and New York people may soon expect to 
have an opportunity of judging for themselves 
whether Omaha has produced as great a light 


opera as any given to the world by Gilbert and | 


Sullivan. It would be strange for a Western city 
to furnish the Gilbert and Su'livan of America, 
but Omaha people are filled with the idea that 
their city is destined to do this. 


AS A PLACE TO MAKE MONEY, 


Omaha has made a great many men rich. Three- 
quarters of the population have come here within 
the last eight years, A man who came here four 
years ago has seen the city donble in population 
and business since then. 
zen, 
year locate in the city since he came. Ife has seen 
a wonderful growth in all the featurcs of a great 
city. He has been a part of this growth, and 
reaped the benefits which accompany it. If he has 
been in business, he has seen it grow. If he has 
owned property, he has seen it double, and perhaps 
treble, in value,. In any event, he has passed four 
years in a rapidly growing city, where everything 
has been developing at a tremendous rate ; where 
labor has been in great demand and capital has 
been piling up. 

WHAT OMAHA NEEDS, 


He feels like an old citi- | 
He has seen thousands of strangers every | 


and eight months’ imprisonment at hard labor, the 
maximum penalty for his crime. 

Dr. Mary WItLiets was last week elected a 
member of the Philadelphia Medical Society by a 
vote of 107 out of 146. The struggle for the ad- 
mission of female physicians into the Society has 
extended over several years, but prejudice has at 
last given way before the pressure of liberal ideas, 


Mr. Jonn DiLion’s appeal from his sentence to 
six months’ imprisonment for violation of the 
Crimes Act has been dismissed, and he was last 
weck committed to jail. An address of sympathy, 
signed by 150 members of the House of Commons, 
was presented to him on the day of bis incarcera- 
tion. 

Mr. Il. B. CHAMBERLAIN of Denver, Col., has 
given an order for the construction of a 20-inch 
reflecting telescope, which he intends to present 
to Denver University. He intends it to be the fifth 
in size in the United States, those at Lick Uni- 
versity, the National Observatory at Washington, 
the University of Virginia, and Princeton College 
being larger. 

DowaGEeR Empress Victorta of Germany wih 
reside for some months with Queen Victoria in 
England, and eventually take up her residence 
with her eldest danghter in Saxe - Meiningen, 
Under the will of Emperor Frederick, the Empress 
inherits the Charlottenburg Castle and the palace 
in Berlin oeenpied by the late Emperor when he 
was Crown Prince. 

An election held last week in the Depariment 
of the Charente for members of the Chamber of 
Députies, show an ebb in Genera) Boulanger's 
strength. M. Deroulede was his candidate, a man 
conspicnons in his support of the Boulanger move- 
ment and aided by the strongest personal indorse- 
ment from General Boulanger. Instead of leading 
the list, as was feared or expected, M. Deroulede 


| polled the smallest vote for the three candidates 
| running. 


The people of Omaha realize that they need 


One of them is more hotel accom- 
The hotels of Omaha are not always 
Omaha has 
Last 
year the Presbyterian General Assembly, the 
Lutheran Synod and the National Conference of 
Charities and Corrections met in Omaha during 
the snmmer. Omaha was one of the competitors 
for the Republican National Convention this year, 
and received on the first ballot 10 out of 47 votes 
cast 1n committee meeting. Four years hence 
Omaha expects to be selected as the place for 
holding the Convention ; and, in all probability, 


some things. 
modations, 


| the next Methodist General Conference will be 


held in Omaha in 1892. ‘The people of Omaha 
In one neighborhood the property-owners will give 
a bonus of $125,000 to any one who will build a 
fireproof hotel with 300 rooms, to cost not less than 
$500,000. Such an investment in good land is 
sure to pay. Hotel- keeping in Omaha is very 
profitable. The largest hotel in Omaha made a 
profit last year of $80,000. 

Another thing needed in Omaha is money and 
skill invested in manufacturing institutions, Every 
factory so far established in Omaha has been a 
success, with one or two minor exceptions estab- 
tablished under adverse circumstances. 

Omaha extends open arms to every new industry 
which locates in the city. There are several or- 
ganizations, any one of which will arrange to have 
sites and locations donated to good, sound manu- 


facturing indnstries desiring to locate in Omaha, | 


To these companies 
OMAHA OFFERS INDUCEMENTS 


in land, and even in stock subscriptions or cash 
bonus, where the contemplated benc{it to the city 
18 particularly large. These organizations are the 
Omaha Board of Trade, the Omaha Development 
Bureau and the Omaha Business Men's Associa- 
tion, 

All these bodies are devoting their energies to 
make Omaha a city of 500,000 population within 


ten years. 
Can it be done? 


| 





Mr, JosEpH Puuirzer, editor and owner of the 
New York World, is blind, and has gone to Europe 
in the hope of having his eyesight restored by rest 
and expert treatment. His vision is practically 
gone, for he can only see a confusion of black 
spots. The disease 1s a complication of myopsis 
and paresis of the optic nerves, and 1t has resisted 
the efforts of the best oculists in America, who can 
give to him only the faintest confidence of benefit 
from a foreign trip. 

Mrs. Joun A. Loagan was the recipient. of 
marked attentions from leading Republicans in 
attendance upon the National Convention in 
Chicago. During a visit toa friend at the Grand 
Pacific Hotei, the day before the Convention met, 
she was waited upon by a great crowd of people 


s < | —politicians of cvery degree and hune 8 
have resolved to build wore large fireproof hotels. | } AP ta ndrede of 


old soldiers, pressing forward to obtain a word 
or look or handshake from the lady who was so 
familiar to them all. In fact, she was an object 
of attention wherever she appeared, 


Tue notorious Ann O'Delia Salomon, of spook 
icture notoriety, and her husband * General’ 
Jiss Debar, were sent to Blackwell’s Island last 
week to serve out their term of six months in the 
penitentiary. The portly ex-medium has been set 
to work making dresses, shrouds, tablecloths and 
other matters of that kind used in the various in- 
stitutions on the Island. Only six times during 
her term will she be permitted to receive visitors 
or write ietters, and the first time this relief will 
come will be at the expiration of thirty days’ »m- 
prisonment. 

Mr. and Mrs James Brown Potrer have sepa- 
rated, The pair have been twain practically ever 
since Mrs, Potter went on the stage. The husband 
joined his uncle, Bishop Henry C, Potter, in Paris, 
when she was there preparing for her debul, and 
together they remonstrated heartily against her 
becomir ; a professional player. Their arguments 
and entreaties were of no avail. James Brown 
Potter returned to New York without her, and she 
went to London for a first appearance behind the 
footlights. Her career there and in this country 18 
familiar, Recently she bas again distinetly re- 
fused to abandon the stage, and the separation 1s 
now considered final, 
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THE PRINCESS REGENT OF BRAZIL. 


7 E are enabled, through the courtesy of the Baron de Thomsen, 
to reproduce from a Brazilian photograph a portrait of the 
Princess Imperial of Brazil, who, being invested with the Regency 
during the absence of her father, Dom Pedro, performed last 
month the grateful and glorious task of signing the decree pro- 
mulgating the new law which abolishes slavery in the great South 
American empire. Dofia Isabel was born in 1846, and at the age 
of eighteen was married to Gaston d’Orleans, Comte:d’Eu, son of 
the Duc de Nemours and grandson of Louis Philippe. For ten 
years she was childless, and the oldest son of her younger sister, 
Leopoldine, wife of Prince Auguste of Saxe - Coburg- Gotha, was 
already looked upon as the presumptive heir to the throne of Brazil, 
when in 1875 she gave birth to a son, the present Crown Prince. 
Dofia Isabel has now two more sons, so that the succession to the 
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crown appears amply assured. 
Like her father, the Princess Imperial is extraordinarily simple 


and unaffected in her manners and dress. She is tall, graceful and 
gracious, like her mother. Born to consider herself the future 
Empress, she has fitted herself for that exalted post and acquired 


the qualities thaf become it. She is said to be extremely fond of 
She is sincerely loved and 


music, and a pianist of no mean merit. 
respected by her people. 

The consort of the Princess Imperial, Gaston d’Orleans, is also 
popular, his genial courtesy having won for him universal regard. 
He speaks six languages with facility and ease, and, although he 
takes an active interest in all matters of science and art, he sys- 
tematically abstains from any interference in State affairs. 
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HON. EDWIN C. BURLEIGH, 
REPUBLICAN CANDIDATE FOR GOVERNOR OF MAINE. 





HE Maine Republicans apparently believe in the principle of AC 
MAINE,-—HON. EDWIN C. BURLEIGH, THE REPUBLICAN 





T Civil-service Reform. They have nominated the present State 
BRAZIL.—PRINCESS ISABEL, REGENT OF THE EMPIRE. Treasurer, Hon. Edwin C. Burleigh, for promotion to the Guber- CANDIDATE FOR GOVERNOR, 
natorial office, and they propose to give Rim an old - fashioned PHOTO. BY LAMSON. 


PHOTO. BY HENSCHEL & BENQUE, RIO JANEIRO, 
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i, Parade of Clubs, 2, Hotel Scene, 2 A. M.—A Late Comer. 3. Blaine Delegates Receiving an Electric shock, 4. Drawing Lots for Admission Tickets. 5, The Corn Palace Train from Sioux City, Ia 
ILLINOIS,—-THE REPUBLICAN NATIONAL: CONVENTION AT CHICAGO—SCENES AND INCIDENTS. 
FROM SKETCHES BY FRANK ADAMS AND PHOTO. BY ©, E. LOZIER.—SEE PAGE 311, 




















JUNE 30, 1888. ] 


F RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


























) Vil Pg RT > So //77 <* : 
Uy Es eulN\ =o 





oop Gy gic) a‘e 
i/ Mhilygy (; ASS “ 
fig “lg 4 Yi fr“ 

7, WY 
if 7 
lle: 


oS 























ih 


i 
ay, 


dial 


=H ei 
- 


4 ve , f re Se. 
Nyy 
V, Se. if 
as Mes. 


5 
Ay 
x) 
< YER. 
LL? 








oe 
(Put? 


TIN Rune 


/ 


/ 


“ile, Wau 
RY 


—_ 








y(t 


Y 
\ 


- <a 
= 
a_i 
“ 
= 
-. . 
—z— 








FROM SKETCHES BY J, N, HYDE.—SEE PAGE 324. 
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MAINE.— VACATION EXPERIENCES ON THE MAGALLOWAY, IN THE RANGELEY LAKE REGION. 
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majority by way of attesting the sincerity of their 
belief in the doctrine of rewards for faithful pub- | 
lic servants. Mr. Burleigh is a typical Maine cit- 
izen, intelligent, practical and experienced, and 
thoroughly devoted to the interests of the State. 
He is in the prime of life, and exceptionally popu- | 
tar with al] who know him. He was born in Lin- 
neus, Aroostook County, and his youth was spent 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


YACHTING EVENTS. 


fie yachting seasen is now fully under way ; 
and although this is not the breeziest time of 


the year, particularly in the waters about New 
York, there have been already a number of very 
pretty and exciting contests. On Thursday of last 
week, the New York Yacht Club’s. regatta took 
place, over a thirty-one-mile course, around the 


on a farm in the backwoods of Maine. Most of his i Nenly Hook-Lightship. It was nearly one o'clock 


4 


life, after reaching manhood, has been devoted 
to the service of the State’ In 1880 he accepted a 
clerkship in the office of the State Treasury, and 
in 1884 was elected State Treasurer,which position 
he now holds. 


THE REPUBLICANS AT CHICAGO. 
(Continued from Page 311.) 
Democratic party,” are declared to have deserted 
uot only the cause of honest government, of sound 
finance, of freedom or purity of the ballot, but 
uspecially to have deserted the cause of reform in 
the civil service. ‘We will not fail,” continues | 
this utterance of the party spirit, ‘‘to keep our | 
pledges because they have broken theirs, or because 

their candidate has broken his.” 

Afier the reading of the platform, the calling of 
the roll for nominations was in order. Connecti- 
cut named Joseph R. Hawley without a speech. 
Then Leonard Swett, of Illinois, who nominated 
Abraham Lincolu at the second Republican Con- 
vention twenty-eight years ago, presented in a 
long speech the name of Walter Q. Gresham, being 
seconded by Senator Davis, of Minnesota, and 
others. Ex-Governor Porter, of Indiana, spoke 
for Benjamin Harrison, after which recess was 
taken. 

At the afternoon and evening session, General 
Harrison’s nomination was seconded by Mr. Ter- 
rell, of Texas, and Dr. Gallinger, of New Hamp- 
shire. Mr. Hepburn, of Iowa, and Mr. Bosworth, of 
Rhode Island, put up William B.Allison, Frank His- 
cock made the speech for Chauncey M. Depew, to 
whom Mr. Hartley pledged the support of the North- 
western Grangers, Robert G. Frazer, of Michigan, 
presented the name of General Russell A. Alger, and 
the nomination was seconded by Patrick Egan, of 
Nebraska, General Hastings, of Ohio, presented 
John Sherman in perhaps the best nominating 
speech of the day; and when this was seconded 
by Governor Foraker in a characteristic vein, the 
grand Sherman demonstration burst out unre- 
strained, It raged tumultuously for a full quarter 
of an hour, during which the stirring refrain of 
‘Marching through Georgia,” sung with a will 
by thousands of powerful voices, rose above the 
general uproar with magnificent cffect. It was a 
scene unparalleled thus far in the Convention, 
The unseconded nomination of Mayor Edwin H. 
Fitler of Philadelphia, by Charles Emory Smith, 
and of Governor Rusk of Wisconsin, by Senator | 
Spooner, concluded the day’s work, leaving nine 
candidates entered for what was still, to all ap- 
pearance, ‘ anybody's race.” 

On Friday the excitement was still at fierce 
heat. Three ballots for a candidate for President | 
were taken without result, and in the evening the 
Convention adjourned until Saturday without tak- 
ing another ballot. Senator Sherman was the 
leading candidate on the first ballot, having 229 
votes. He gaincd 20 on the second ballot, but 
lost 5 of them on the third. Judge Gresham 
stood next, with 111 vctes. He lost some of these 
on the second, but rose to 123 on the third. Mr. 
Depew ranked third on the first ballot, having 99 
votes on the first two ballots and 90 on the last. 
General Alger rose to third place on the third bal- 
lot, having increased his vote from 84 to 122, in 
the evening Mr. Depew withdrew his name, pre- 
cipitating an adjournment for the purpose of fur- 
ther deliberation. The votes, as reported for the 
several candidates, are given in the following 
table : 








First fecent Vhird 
Candidates, Bal o:. Ballot. Ballot. | 
John Sherman, 0....  .....6. «0229 249 244 | 
Walter Q. Gresham, Ind.........111 108 123 | 
Chauncey M. Depew, N. Y....... 99 99 90 
Russell A. Alger, Mich........ a 116 133 | 
Benjamin Harrison, Ind........ . 79 91 Ot | 
William B. Allison, Ia...... tas. 75 BB | 
John J. Ingalls, Kan....... eae - 16 wie | 
William Walter Phelps, N. J..... 25 18 5 | 
Jeremiah M. Rusk, Wis..... .... 25 Qu 16 
Rew E. Fitler, Pa..... «....::0. 4 withdrawn 
Joseph R. Hawley, Conn......... 13 withdrawn 
Robert T. Lincoln, Ill............ 3 2 2 
William McKinley, O............. 2 3 8 
Samuel F. Miller, fa............... _ 2 | 
James G. Blaine, Me............. 35 33 35 
GR) VOUS ....<..+ 02 Pa oa teen 828 829 


Necessary for a choice .....416 415 415 

General Hawley and Mayor Titler were with- 
drawn on the second ballot and Mr. Ingalls on 
the third. 

At one o’clock on Saturday afternoon the Con- 
vention took a recess until four o'clock, the dead- 
lock having been practic&uy unchanged by the 
fifth ballot. The dispatches quoted Mr. Depew 
as saying, ‘‘ Mr. Blaine will probably be nominated 
by acclamation at four o'clock.” 

This, it was generally supposed, had been prac- 
tically agreed upon, Mr. Allison having consented, 
and the other candidates being presumably ready 
to withdraw. 

The entire subject of conversation among the 
delegates filing out of the Convention was Blaine. 
If there was no hitch, and the situation should 
remain. unchanged, Blaine and Harrison would 
be the nominees, 

But the business of the Convention was not 
to be “rushed through” according to this pro- 
gramme ; and the evening dispatches announce, 
as these pages go to press, the adjournment of | 
the session until Monday morning. 





‘ 





DEATH-ROLL OF THE WEEK. 


June 181Tu—In Philadelphia, Pa., Rev. T. L, 
Byington, the well - known missionary; in New 
York, John R. Lyng, formerly a well-known sport- | 
ing man ; at ‘Tarpon Springs, Fla,, James Johonnot, 
teacher and author of educational works, aged 65 

ears, June 194i—In Brooklyn, N. Y., John W. 
ulkley, the well-known Sunday-school organizer, 
uged 86 years. June 20téh—In New York, Minor 
Rogers Frisbee, Presi lent of ‘he Marine “emper- 
ance Society, aged 75 years; in Erie, Pa., Joseph 
M. Sterritt, founder of the Erie Gazette; in Lon- 
don, England, J. H. Zukertort, the chess - player, 
aged 46 years; at Mewow Brook Farm, Orange 
County, N. Y., John Mitchell, the well - known 
cattle - breeder. June 21st—In Lockport, N. Y., 
Thomas Egbert, actor, aged 50 years ; in Philadei- 
phia, Pa., Dr. J. Livingston Ludlow, aged 69 years. 
June 92d — In New York, Dr. E. W: Ranney, the 
well-known physician and medical writer, aged 78 
years ; in Newark, N. J., Rev. Dr. Joseph Fews- 
mith, Pastor of the Second Presbyterian Chureh, 
ed 72 years ; in Little Falls, N. Y., Edward Fran- 

p ond @ prominent politician, aged 62 years, 





before there was breeze cnough for a start, but 
from that time until nearly sundown there was 
sufficient for a first-class race. The fleet of racing- 
yachts numbered nearly a score, and there was the 
usual large attendance of pleasure-craft of every 
description. The results of the contest, in the 
several classes, were as follows: The Palmer de- 
feated the Ramona 30 minutes 3 seconds; the 
Grayling beat the Sachem 25 minutes 35 seconds ; 
the Katarina (her maiden race) beat the Stranger 
i0 minutes 39 seconds; the Hildegarde beat the 
Thistle 41 minutes 18 seconds ; and the Adelaide 
won in the sixth class. 

Another event of the week was the ladies’ recep- 
tion by the American Yacht Club on Saturday at 
their charming and cozy club-house at Rye, of 
which we give an illustration. The entire fleet of 


; yachts in Milton Harbor dressed ship in ac- 


cordance with orders issued by Commodore Star- 


| buck, and were inspected by the guests. Refreshi- 


ments were served in the club-house, and there 
was dancing until midnight, after which a special 
train conveyed the guests back to New York. 


FUN. 
WueEn a queen resigns her sceptre the indications 
are rather moist—of course her reign drops.— }’on- 
kers Gazette. 





BY MAIL. 


CAP2@. Best qual. Flannel, all colors, $1 & $1.50. 








f lish Flannel, $4.00 and 
we 86.00. 
Aen SHIRTS. Extra White Flan- 
\, nel, $3.00. 
JERSEYS. All colors, of 
: best Woven Worsted, 85. 
C2") SASH. All club stripes, of 
Z, tine Pongee Silk, $2.00. 
BELTS. Of Silk Webbing, 
Silver Snake Buckle, 50c. 
PANTS. Of White Flannel, 
long, $5.00; knee, $3.50. 
HOSE. Of heavy Ribbed Wor- 
sted, in black, gray, brown, 





colors, Ribbed Cotton, 50c. 
Hose Supporter, 50c. 


Sewed Rubber Soles,in blue, 





Ir is a little singular that a candi-date should be | 


such a bitter pill for many people to swallow. 
Boston Gazette. 

Tue Omaha Bee declares that it will not support 
Depew in case he is nominated. This is a very un- 
profitable Presidential ce to have in one’s bonnet. 


Miss Apa—‘‘ Tow do you pronounce Mephisto- 
philes, Mr. Smith?’ Mr. Smith —**1 never pro- 
nounce it. I simply mention his home address.” 
— Lid- Bits, 

A Gem FROM THE PuBLIC ScHooLt.—A small boy, 
required to write a sentence containing the word 
“hominy,” produced the following: ‘* Hominy 
marbles have you?’ 

Aw Alaska Indian, sentenced to prison for ninety- 
nine years for murder, wants to know if the Gov- 
ernment is going to keep him alive long enough to 
serve the whole term.—San Frazcisco Call, 


ONE ADVANTAGE OF FRENCH. — Fond Papa (to 
daughter)—‘‘And so you think you must learn 
French, Clara?’. Daughter — “* Yes, papa; in fashi- 
ionable society there are so many things one can 
say in French that wouidn’t sound we" in Eng- 
lish, you know.” Fond Papa —‘\Vi— ..)'— Nerv 


York Sun. 


STOPPAGE or THE LIMITED arr CRESSON. | 


THE Passenger Department of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company announces that on and after 
June 25th, 1888, the New York and Chicago Limited 
of Pullman Vestibule Sleeping, Dining, Smoking 
and Library Cars will stop at Cresson, both east 
and west bound, to take on or let off passengers. 
West-bound the Limited will arrive at Cresson 5:50 
p.m. East- bound it will leave at 10:02 a.m. No 
other mountain resort in the land is favored with 
such train facilities as this increased service gives 
Cresson, as, in addition to the Limited, all other ex- 
press trains over the Pennsylvania Railroad stop 
regularly there during the Summer season. 


Premature Loss of the Hair, which is so com- 
mon nowadays, may be entirely prevented by the 
use Of BURNETT’s COCOAINE. 


A QUICK CROP. 
CONVERTING A LOAD OF MUCK INTO MONEY. 


Farmers know well enough that a grain of wheat 
planted in good, rich soil will bring forth a multi- 
tude of grains, but it seldom hapnens that a dollar 
planted even in the purest of fertilizers will pro- 
duce as rich a harvest as that reaped by a Washing- 
tonian the other day. A Star reporter happened 
yesterday to meet Mr. J. W. Yates at his sales sta- 
bles, 612 G Street, and while there some inquiry 
was made as to his good fortune in securing a prize 
of $15,000 from The Louisiana Lottery at the last 
drawing. Mr. Yates seemed perfectly willing to 
talk abont his good luck. 

“A colored man came into my stables a few 
weeks ago,” he said, **and paid me for a load of 
manure I had sold him some days before, He gave 
me a dollar, and with this in my pocket I was on 
the street a little while afterward, when I met a 
fellow whom I know with some lottery tickets to 
sell. I buy one occasionally, and so, happening to 
think of the dollar, which was as good as won, I 
told him to give me a ticket. He pull «! one from 
a bundle, and I paid him for it and put it in my 
pocket. The drawing, I believe, took place on the 
sth of this month, and when the paper cume out 
with the lists in, I glanced at them, but without 
thinking of my ticket. In fact, I was looking for 
news from the Pimlico races, with an idea that 
perhaps I might have won $16 for $1 on one of the 
races. Of course I saw that the ticket numbered 
55,315, which was the number on mine, had drawn 
the capital prize of $150,000. I did not believe then 
that it amounted to anything ; but I took the ticket 
down to the bank and told them to put it in with my 
deposit, and if there was anything in it there might 
be some good holding on to it. The money came a 
few days afterward—a New Orleans National Bank 
check for $15,000—my ticket drawing one-tenth of 
the capital prize. It came by Adams Express, and 
1 paid the charges and got the money. That is the 
whole story.”— Washington (D. C.) Star, May 23. 


Arter a sleepless night, use ANGostuRA Birrers 
to tone up your system. 


ADVICE TO MOTHERS, 


Mrs. Winstow’s SootHine SyRuP should always 
be used for children teething. It soothes the 
child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures 
wind colic, and is the best remedy for diarrhw@a. 


Tweuty-five cents a bottle, 





THE mapertertty of Burnett’s Flavoring Ex- 
tracts consists in their perfect purity and great 
trength. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria, 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria, 
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brown, and white canvas 
tops, goat trimmings, no 
heels, $2.50 a pair. 

ENGLISH TENNIS or LOUNGING SUIT. 


Of best quality Imported Flannel, in stripes and 





plaids. With ground-work in white, with fine | 
blue, black or red stripes; also check designs. | 


Coat and Pants, $12.00. Largest assurtment 
of any house. 

CHARGES FOR POSTAGE,—AIl the above goods can 
be safely sent by mail, and the postage is as fol- 
lows: Caps, 10c¢.; Blazers, Shirts and Jerseys, 
lic. each; Sash, 5c. 3 Belts, 4¢, ; Pants, 20c. 5 
Hose, 10c¢., and Shoes, 25c. 


| MEASUREMENTS.—For Blazers, Shirts or Jerseys, 








give size of neck, chest, length of arm from 
centre of back to wrist, and width of shoulders. 
For Pants give size of waist and inseam, Per- 
fect fit and satisfaction guaranteed. 


AVY YY er @ Qo” and 130 Fulton St., 
a\t 4 F v and 87 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
t#~ Send 5c. stamp for Illustrated Catalogue of 


everything nobby in Gentlemen’s Wear, Tennis and 
Athletic Outfits. Mention Frank LEsLir’s. 








Aenriinn Ba SS 


Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce’s Gold- 
cn Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, and bodily health 
and vigor will be established. 

Golden Medical Discovcry cures all humors, 
from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Es- 
pomeny has it proven its efficacy_in curing 
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Eczema, Erysipelas, 
Fever -sores, Hip-joint Disease, Scrofulous 
Sores and Swellings, Enlarged Glands, Goi- 
tre or Thick Neck, and Eating Sores or 





Ulcers. 

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump- 
tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by its 
wonderful blood - purifying, invigorating, 
and nutritive properties, if taken in time. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short- 
ness of Breath, Catarrh in the Head, Bron- 
chitis, Severe Coughs,‘ Asthma, and kindred 
affections, it is a sovereign remedy. It 
promptly cures the severest Coughs. 

For orpid Liver, Biliousness, or “ Liver 
Complaint,’’ Dyspepsia, and indigestion, it is 
an unequaled remedy. Sold tf druggists. 
Price $1.00, or six bottles for $5.00. 


WHILBUR’S 


Co oeseT 


The fi Powdered Ch late for use. 
Re eS boiling. Invaluable for Byspeptios 


a4Children. (7 Buy of vour dealer, or send stamp3 
For thal ton HO. WILBULE & 8045, Philadeloute, 


[BOKER'S BITTERS 


tue OLDEST anv BEST or atu 


Stomach Bitters, 


AnD as Fine a CorpDIAL AS EVER MAvE. To BE 
HAD IN QUARTS AND PINTS. 


L, FUNKE, JR., Sole Manuf'r and Prop’s, 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 






























WEIS & CO., Successors to 
gece yt) M’f’r of Meerschaum 
a By C. WEIS Pipes, Smokers’ Arti- 
cles, etc., wholesale and retail. 
Repairing done. Circular free. 
399 B’ way, N.Y. Factories, 69 
Walker st.. & Vienna, Austria. 
Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes, 
etc., made in newest designs. 











‘Tennis Outfits 


¢ BLAZERS, Of Striped Eng- | 
Ye 


and navy blue, $1.50; same | 


SHOES. With Corrugated | 
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SUMMER RESORTS. 


SHARON, MASS. 


Massapoag Lake House. 


Located in the centre of a beautiful grove of one 
hundred acres, and near the most charming lake in 
the East. Only 30 minutes’ ride from Boston via 
Boston and Providence R. R. Cpen June 14th. 
Send for descriptive circular. 


A. PARK BOYCE & CO., Prop’rs. 


| 





STOWE, VERMONT, the most Charming Resort 
in the Green Mountains. 


MT. MANSFIELD HOTEL. 


Capacity, 500. Stables for 200 horses. Guides in 
constant attendance. 


SUMMIT HOUSE. 

Located 4,056 ft. above the sea-level, on the sum- 
mit of Mt. Mansfield, 9 miles from Mt. Mansfield 
| Hotel. June to October. Descriptive circular 
upon application. SILAS GURNEY, Gen. M’g’r. 





ONLY FOR 


Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan, 


Use PERRyY’s MoTH AND FRECKLE 
Lotion, it is reliable. 

For PIMPLES on the FACE, 
Blackheads and Fleshworms, 
ask your druggist for PERRY’s 
COMEDONE AND PimpLE REMEDY, 
the Infallible Skin Medicine. - 

Send for circular. 


Brent Goop & Co., 57 Murray St., 


SICK HEADACHE) 


Positively Cured by 
Lng | also relieve Dis-§ 

tress from Dyspepsia 

Indigestion = 
























and small : 

{ one pilla dose. 40inavial, Purely Veg 
etable. Price 25 cents. 6 vials by mail for$1.00 

y CARTER MEDICINE CO., Prop’rs, New Yorke © 
. ola b ruggists 


a es 





Golden Hair Wash 


This preparation, free from all objectionable 
qualities, will, after a few applications, turn the 
hair that Golden Color or Sunny Hte so universalty 
sought after and admired. The best in the world, 
$1 per bottle; six for $5. R.T. BELLCHAMBERS, 
Importer of fine Human Hair Goods, 

317 Sixth AVENUE, New York. 


A laxative, refreshing 
fruit lozenge, 
very agreeable to take, for 


Constipation, 


hemorrh oids, bile, 
loss of appetite, gastric 
and intestinal troublesand 


headache arising 
from them. 
E. GRILLON, 
27, Rue Rambuteau, Paris. 
Sold by all Druggists. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


area o 


GRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


“Summer Momes.” 


The beautiful ‘‘ SUMMER HOMES” pamphlet of 
the NEW YORK, ONTARIO AND WESTERN RAIL- 
WAY is now ready for distribution, and copies may 
» had, free, upon application to the following of- 

ces : 

In New York — 207, 307, 944 and 1323 Broadway: 
737 Sixth Ave.; 134 and 264 West 
125th St. 

In BrRookiyn — 4 Court St., 860 Fulton St. ; 88 and 
107 Broadway, Williamsburgh; and 
210 Manhattan Ave., Greenpoint. 











If you are looking for a delightful location in 
which to spend the Summer, do not fail to get a 


be, 
‘opies mailed on receipt of 5 cents in stamps to 
J.C. ANDERSON, 
General Passenger Agent, 
18 Exchange Place, New York. 
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EXPOSITION;20 
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HO WALLEY 


GRAND JUBILEE celebrating the Settlement of the Northwestern Territory, 





UNSURPASSED DISPLAY. 
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URSION RATES FROM ALL POINTS. 
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“Try Ayer’s Pills” 
For Rheumatism, Neuralgia, and Gout. 
Stephen Lansing, of Yonkers, N. Y., 
says: *‘Recommended as a cure for 
chronic Costiveness, Ayer’s Pills lave 
relieved me from that trouble and also 
from Gout. If every victim of this dis- 
ease would heed only three words of 
mine, I could banish Gout from the land. 
Vhese words would be—‘ Try Ayer’s 
Pills.’ ” 

“By the use of Ayer’s Pills alone, fF 

nred myself permanently of rheuma- 
ets which had troubled ine several 
months. These Pills are at once harmless 
and effectual, and, I believe, would 
prove a specific in all eases of incipient 


Rheumatism. 


No medicine could have served me in 
better stead.””—C. C. Rock, Cvorner, 
Avoyelles Parish, La. 

C. F. Hopkins, Nevada City, writes: 


“T have used Ayer’s Pills for sixteen 
years, and I think they are the best Pills 
in the world. We keep a box of them 
in the house all the time. They have 
cured me of sick headache and neuralgia. 
Since taking Ayer’s Pills, I have been 
free from these complaints.” 

“T have derived great benefit from 
Ayer’s Pills.. Five years ago I was 
taken so ill with rheumatism that I was 
unable to do any work. I took three 
boxes of Ayer’s Pills and was entirely 
cured. Since that time I am never 
without a box of these pills.’’— Peter 
Christensen, Sherwood, Wis. 


Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, 


PREPARED BY 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass 
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine. 
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) Lovisyitic, REW ALBANY aw RY.(O- 
The connecting link of 1 Pullman hae between 


Chicago, Indianapolis, Cincinnati, Louisville and 
Florida Resorts. Send for a Florida Guide. 


E. O. McCORMICK, G. P. A., Chicago. 
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WABASH 


RAILWAY 





Is the direct, most popular, and only line running 


To and from all the following principal points : 


St. Louis, Fort Wayne, Toledo, Niagara Falls, 
Detroit, St. Thomas, Buffalo, New York and 
Boston, Chicago, Peoria, Decatur, Spring 
field, Jacksonville, Quincy, Hannibal and 
Kansas City, Keokuk, Indianapolis 
Cincinnati. 

THE CAR SERVICE OF THE 


WABASH RAILWAY 


Is unsurpassed, and consists of Handsome New 
SMOKING and PARLOR COACHES, Elegant FREE 
RECLINING CHAIR CARS, the best and most com- 
cee equipped DINING-CAR SERVICE in the 
World, and magnificent WAGNER, PULLMAN and 
WOODRUFF PALACE SLEEPING CARS. 


and 





Information in regard to Routes, Rates, Time of | 


Trains, Connections, ete., will be greens! mS 
promptly furnished on ap lication, personally o 
by letter, to any Agent of the W abash Railway. 
JOHN MeNULTA, K. H. WADE, 8. W. SNOW, 
Receiver. Gen. Supt. Gen. Pass’r Agt. 
CHICAGO. 








tracked all over the house—carpets 
spoiled—women worried—isn’t this 
useless waste and worry when the 
Hartman Patent Steel Wire Door Mat 
takes all the mud and dirt off the shoes 
in an instant? Send for circular tell- 
ing all about the mat—also ask for cir- 
cular of Steel Picket Fence. 
ake W. EA LA‘ MAN, 
Beaver Falls, Pa. 


118 Caambere re Serge, New Yore; 
07 Dearborn St., CHICAGO 


Ask cont hens ery hee Steel Picket Fence 
It is the best made, and don't cost much, 


Piso’s Rem Catarrh i 
Pg hee Ahn 7 ty 


Matis Ents 


Bold. by droasists or os or sent by 7 


Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 
WANTED-—Energetic men and v Ba a Rercyweaee fora 
genteel money-m busi weekly profit guar- 
anteed easier than $60 monthly o Siterwiee E xper.ence ab- 
solutely unn and outed » 


Eien at ets Wer ba os 
_DEAFNESS °®; Say 


$2302 


Lo make more money at work for es 
than at 
nat anything else in the world Either éex ee. 




























to $8 a Day. Samples weeth $1.50, rere, Lines 
not under the horse's feet. Write KREWSTE: 


_FRAN. K LESLIE’ S ILL USTRA TED NEWSPAPER. 











EVERY ONE SHOULD TRY 





These Pens are simply perfection for those 
persons who write rapidly. It is almost im- 
possible tomakethem Stick in the paper, spurt, 
or blot, and they do not require dipping nearly 
as often as other pens. 

TWELVE selected Pens sent for trial, en- 
closed in an English Jubilee Metal Match 
Box, postpaid, on receipt of TEN CENTS. 

Ask for Planished Pens. 

SOLE AGENTS: 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN .& CO., 
753 and 755 Broadway, New York. | 


- ANCHOR LINE. 


Atlantic Express Service. 














LIVERPOOL | via < VEENSTOWN. 
Stes amen “CITY ME”? from eid York 
EDWESDAY, ¥ ll, Aug. 8, Sept. 5 


Largest and finest passenger Steamer afloat. 
Saloon Passage. $60 to $100; Second Class, $30. 
GLASGOW SERVICE. 

Steamers every Saturday from New York to 


CGLASCOW and LONDONDERRY. 
Cabin Ra mr ay? to Glasgow, Londonderry, Liverpool or 
ifast, $50 asd $60. Second Ciass, $ 
nebamniee outward or & ase. either Service, $20. 
Saloon Excursion Tickets at Re duced Rates. 
Travelers’ Circular Letters of Credit, and Drafts for any 
Amount issued at lowest current rates. 














FREE. Terms TRUE & Co., Augusta, Main: 


SAFETY KEIN-HOLDER CO., lolly, ane; 


For Books of Tours, Tickets or further information, 
Apply to HENDE RSOM BROTHERS 
4 witha Green, ‘New York. 


PAGE & ROGER’S PATENT 
















that a few sheets placed among 
4 Woolens, Furs or Feathers pos- 
Witively protects them from the 
ravages of Moths. Will not in 
jure the finest fabrics. Price 25 
cts. per quire. Ask your Drug- 
apt. ag it for you, or send to 

rec 








THE GREAT CAMPAIGN WRISTLE. 


THE SURPRISE. Here it is. 1,000 different sounds can 
be rhade, Every club should have this whistle. Every ¢ Sportsman 
wants it, Every bicycle rider willhave it. Youo ghtto hesrit 
fill the sir with itsear splitting, uproarious, rack et You can 
regulate the sound, and produce any effect from the purliang or 
muffled motes up tothe great swelling, boomin, two mile 

iercing note that will equal a steamboat or locomot:ve whi-.le. 
Vou never heard anything like this terrible noise maker. in 
1 sample by mail 25G, 5 oor $1.00; 1 dozen. 82.25; 
Special prices given to Campaign C lubs. Send 
for our Illustrated Wholesale Catalogue of 
Campaign Badges, and Campaign goods. 
The Domestic M’f'x Co., 











of: paz Pia, BOOKS, ores 
Tee | and PA 


50 
We, GUARANTEE FREE ! 


You firms ali ote v8 | world if you 
send 20 cents to have your name in 
American Directory. Copy sent you 
with name inserted. Always address 
American Directory Co., Buffalo, N. ¥. 
Vernon Hn, Va., Deo. 27. 1886. 

Gente—I have already received more than 1,U00 par- 
cels of mail, mahy NEWSPAPERS, etc., for which I 
had often paid 20 cts eath before. I advise every boty 

to havetheir namenserted at once. 1 know from erperi 
ence your direstory far excels al) others. BR. T. Jaume 


AT @FOLKS® 


using **Anti-Oorpulene Pilla’? lose 15 Ibs. » 
Rani 5; They caaae nosickne contain pe peeen eenover 
articulars (sealed)dc. Wilcox Specitic Co. P! 


DAMPAIGN GOODS 


Our new CATALOGUE OF CAM- 
PAIGN OUTFITS, with constitution, 
ran tactics and full information about 
es ct | and drilling Marching Clubs. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


IF. Bindiese St., , "a we eainey: 
AGO. oR, 


OPIUM: wep J. 

















rphino Habit Cured in 10 
days. No pay till cured. 
Stephens, Lebanon, Ohio. — 








Amusing Adventures, 


AFLOAT AND ASHORE, 


Three American Boys. 


A Volume of 312 Quarto Pages, with 300 Engravings, 
bound in Beautiful Illuminated 
Board Covers. 


This is a novel and fascinating book for both 
juvenile and adult readers. It describes, in the 
most entertaining style, the travels, adventures, 
explorations, mishaps and humorous experiences 
of three American boys who make the journey 
from New York to India and return—the Trans- 
Atlantic Voyage, London, Paris, the Rhine, Switz- 
erland, Venice, Vienna, the Danube, Buda-Pesth, 
Servia’ and Bulgaria in War-time, Eastern Rou- 
melia, Constantinople, the Black and Caspian Seas, 
Asiatic Russia, Persia, Afghanistan, India, the Suez 
Canal Route, Egypt, the Holy Land, the Mediter- 
Tanean Ports, etc., etc,, as they appear to-day. 





PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
53, 55 and 57 Park Place, New York. 


W.H.SCHIEFFELIN: 
ye Agents, 170 William | 


Wallingford, Conn. 








Anti-Noth Carbolized Paper 


The manufacturer assures us | 
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SIMPLICITY, STRENGTH and COMFORT 
WITHOUT RUBBER. 
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HIRES? If 


LES Se 








Pachage 25 Cents 
Makes Five Gallons of the most delicious and wholesome Temperance Drink in the 


world, TRY IT. 


Ask your Druggist or Grocer for it. 


If they 


OOT BEER 


should not have it, 


request them to get it for you; or send 25 cents, and we will send you package by mail, 


free of expense. 


A beautiful picture story book for children, entitled “ HAppy Hours 1N Farry LAND,” 


will be mailed /r ee to 0 ay oe one sending their address, 


CHARLES E. HIRES, Philadelphia 





BIND YOUR LESLIE’s. 





A Perfect Book.. Opens Flat. 

No Margin Used in Binding. 

Full Cloth. Gilt Title on 

Cover. By Mail, postpaid, 
on receipt of Tc. 

H Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, 

p| 53, 55 = 57 Park Place, 


“Re BANGER 22” 


‘CURED! 
foes 


mca MARL. 
BUFFALQ, A. 
Address, . 











Instant relief, final cure in a few days,and 

never returns; no purge; no salve; nu 

ore ary: Rem edy mailed free. 
VES, 73 Nassau, St., New York. 
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euffering from Nervons ieee Gd 
eons of Body, Mind, ete,, ills — 
treatise con ie 
ulars for certain eae to health and st 
of charge. 4 — medical work. “ag by 
every one W weak, nervous and ‘achittenton” Ad 
Prof. F. c. FOWLER, Mocdus, Conn. 
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STABLE 


Ornaments 
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ddress BAR $4 Hind 
AYETTE, LND,, or 100 swine Womns, 
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o*W 00D 


SOL < ON a Mon Tl- 
Buy di- 


LY P. 

rect of the eR. ar no ints’ com- 
missions or dealers’ profit, pay no Agents AND 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 





eSt.. Carcago, lu 
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with campaign thunder 
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The Cheapest Magazine in the 
World. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Popclar Monthly. 


128 PAGES QUARTO 
AND 
100 ILLUSTRATIONS 
In Every Number. 





The articles are all timely, full 
of interest and attractive, popu- 
lar in treatment and illustration ; 
the aim being to make an Iillus- 
trated Popular Monthly that 
every family in the land can 
heartily enjoy, and to furnish it 
at a price that all can afford. 


STORIES, 
ARTICLES, 
SERIALS, 


By well-known writers. 




















"The Grave Betmeen Them,” 


CLARENCE m. BOUTELLE, 


Is a striking novel just begun ia 
the July Number. 





Published on the 15th of every 
month, price 25 cents, or $3 per 
annum, postpaid. Specimen copy, 
CALIFORNIA.— HON. M. M. ESTEE, PERMANENT CHAIRMAN OF 49 cents. 

THE REPUBLICAN NATIONAL CONVENTION. Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publishcr, 
PHOTO. BY ROBINSON & ROE, CHICAGO,— SEE PAGE 311. 58-5 55-57 Park Puace, N.Y. 
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ALLCOCK’S 
POROUS PLASTERS, 


The Standard Plasters of the World, are Used and Preferred by All | 


Remington 
STANDARD 


Typewriter, 


E.—Our unqualified challenge for a test of all 
writ Machines remains unaccepted, Send for 
copy if interested. 











r: yay ee I Wi) 
ft VJ 
v \ 
.) F; \\) Pa «AN, 


i) “A 
3B ‘0° ulin 






W¥CRor?, SEAM! &® CT —827 Broadw: Y., Boston, Mass.; Phila., Pa.; Washington, D.C. ; Balto., 
tikeagwo . tonne. ; Indianapolis, "a Minneapolis, Minn. ; St. Paul, Minn. ; City, Mo.} 
7, Co ‘onder England. 





\ 
PIANOS 
Are at Present 
the Most 
Popular, 


Nos. 149 to 155 East 14th Street, New York. | 


PIANOS 


And Preferred 


by the Leading 
Artists. 

















or 
IRISH FLAX THREADS 


In Every Variety. 


LADIES, Use the Best! 


WHETHER FOR 


Button-sewing, Lace-making, Embroidery, 


OR OTHER FANCY WORK. 


Sold by all Respectable Dealers throughout 
the Country. 


CURE™!:DEAF 








Pacx’s Patent Imrrovep CusHioneD 

Ear Drums Perfectly Restore the 

Hearing, whether the deafness is caused 

by colds, fevers or injuries to ‘he natural 

a drums. Invisible, comfortable, always 
77 ; in position, Music, conversation, whis- 
, ~.| pers heard distinctly. We refer to those 
«| using them. Write to F. MiIscox, 53 
“| Broadway, cor. 14th St., New York, for 

ill i book of proofs, F 




















Pears’ Soa 


Fair white 
Brightclear complexion 
Soft healthful skin. 





BROWN’S FRENCH DRESSING. 


The Original! Beware of Imitations! 


Awarded HIGHEST PRONLY. and 











Paris 1 Uasetities, 1878. 


HIGHEST AWARD NEW ORLEANS EXHIBITION. 
PRESS $3. Pr ed size $8. News 
paper size $44. Type-setting easy, 

agp directions. Send 2 stamps 
a W. for coneprase presses, type, cards, 

reggae CARDS sissy 26 
HE KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conr. 


EARL & WILSON’S 
LINEN 





fl -GOLLARS & CUFFS 
BEST IN THE WORLD 








‘*A Glass of Fashion and a Mold of Ferm.” 


Rents in our Robes, 


Pas Ae 


MRS, FRANK LESLIE. 


-12mo, pp. 128. 





A group of charming essays on dress, manners, 
deportment, education, amusement, travel, home 
relations, and social ethics in general, constituting 
a unique and brilliant review of modern life, 
Sparkling in style, modern in spirit, and of per- 
manent value. 


BELFORD, CLARK & CO., Publishers, 


384 Broadway, New York. 
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ILLINOIS. HEADQUARTERS OF THE CALIFORNIA DELEGATION. 
SEE PAGE 311, 
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THE EARLY REAPED. 


LOWERS reaped early, while the dew 
Is on them, day being new, 
Know neither dust nor stain, 
Or woe's refrain, 
Or thirst : 
Light kisses them the first, 
And they are fair 
Because untouched by earth's stain anywhere. 


Lives reaped while life is new are pure, 
Unsullied, bright, mature 
In fairness, and replete 
In all that makes remembrance sweet; 
Redeemed 
Before sin’s sear its way hath seamed, 
Or anguish scored its deep-drawn mark 
Or dealt its thrust amidst the dark, 
And they are fair 
Because untouched by earth's stain anywhere. 
GEORGE KLINGLE. 


BY THE ARROYO MOCHO. 


By ELIzABETH C. ATHERTON. 


66 E’S sech a durn fool, ye know. Fine-lookin’ 
chap, an’ that. Carries his back straight 
as an arrer, an’ he’s got a takin’ way 

I don’t deny ; but bless my soul and gizzard ef I 

didn’t go up ter his place last week an’ find him 

runnin’ the cultivator with gloves on! Yes, sir, 





the stable, with what expression of face they could 
not see, but the slight droop of the head as she 
watched Minot out of sight was suggestive—to old 
Simms, at least. 

‘“‘Wimmen’s mostly fools,” he remarked, medi- 
tatively ; ‘but a man don’t mind it in em, some- 
way.” 

Linda entered the room as he spoke, a radiant 
embodiment of health and happy youth. Her face 
showed that she had her father’s will, with some- 
thing of the stolidity of her mother’s race. She 
was beautiful, withal, and as untamed as the wild- 
cats in her favorite cafions. 

‘*Wal, Lin,” grunted old Simms, with genuine 
affection in his battered face, ‘‘yer better-lookin’ 
every day. But don’ ye let that young fool of a 
Minot turn yer head. Ye'd better take up with 
Pedro Pacheco any day, ef he is a Spaniard.” 

The girl threw down her hat with an indifferent 
manner, and tossed back her long braids of black 
hair. 

“Tt’s supper-time,” she said, leaving the two 
men to follow without further remark. 

After the meal she moved uneasily about the 
house. They heard her light step going up and 
down the stairs, back and forth through the hall, 
like a caged animal's. She looked out of one fast- 
darkening window, then another, and finally when 
the soft-footed, white-bloused Ah Gow had brought 
the lamp, and the two farmers had settled to their 





At last she reached the summit, breathless and 
with glowing cheeks. It had grown almost dark. 
She could see on one side the twinkle of far-off 
lights in the town of Livermore, and on the other 
the lingering sunset above a dark wall of hills. 

Listening intently, she heard the beat of hoofs 
on the distant road leading to her father’s house. 
She strained her eyes to make out the figure. She 
knew who it was—that tiresome Pacheco whom she 
had struck in the face more than once when he 
tried to kiss her, but who appeared to like her 
none the less for it, although he swore like a 
trooper. Fearing he might recognize her in that 
conspicuous position against the sky, she crouched 
on the ground till she knew, by the silence, he had 
stopped at the house, and probably entered. He 


‘would wait there two or three hours in the hope of 


her return, and she decided, with a lowering of 
black brows, to_stay away till midnight. She de- 
scended the bill on the other side, and approached 
the road just asa man on foot came around the 
turn, } 

** Linda, is it you?” called a voice. 

She did not answer, but stood still, with a quick 
leap of happiness at her heart, until Minot reached 
her and took her hands in his. 

‘‘ Why, ma belle sauvage, how came you out here 
in the dark? I was just going to see if you 
wouldn’t walk with me a while.” 

** Pedro Pacheco is there. I won't go in.” 





‘You bloodthirsty little beauty! I believe yon 
liked it !” 

** Yes, but it was too short. 
really fight him.” 

**You would! And you'd look on, I suppose, 
and go off with the victor, whichever it was.” 

‘*No; if I saw he was going to hurt you I'd stab 
him.” 

‘* Linda,” Minot” returned, solemnly, ‘“‘ aren't 
you aware that gentle woman's rdle is to cling, and 
be sweet and helpless, and that any innovation 
upon the oak and ivy business with bowie-knives 
and indiscriminate carving won't do?” 

The girl looked at him uncomprehendingly, but 
seeing that he was only laughing at her a little, 
smiled in return as she said, ‘‘Come, it’s time 
to’ go.” 

‘** And leave this poor wretch, dead, perhaps, on 
the road ?” 

**Oh, he’s not dead. He'll crawl away when 
we're gone. I know him.” 

Minot stooped to examine the Spaniard. He 
was evidently not injured, only stunned, so he 
propped the fellow up comfortably against the 
tree, and finding he had no weapons, left him 
there, 

The two walked on down the dark road. There 
were only a few stars visible; and gusty clouds 
massed together and then parted in the threaten- 
ing sky. The wind rushed down the cajions, 
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1. Restaurant Interior. 


bet yer life,” continued old Simms, sending up a 
speculative blue whiff from his pipe ; ‘‘ an’ I see 
him in Livermore t’other day with a lot of pigs 
three days old, a-lookin’ fer some one ter sell ’em 
ter! No more sense 'n a jack-rabbit. By-the-way, 
Allston, I see him a-ridin’ around country with yer 
gal a good deal o’ late. What's up?” 

“My girl’s a fool, like all of them,” growled 
Allston, “I let her alone. Not such a bad thing 
after all, that her mother was taken early, If 
I had two of them on my hands now, wouldn't I 
have a time?” 

His wife, thus affectionately commemorated, had 
been an Indian woman, a Cherokee from Northern 
California, who had died when’ Linda, their only 
child, was two years old. Since then the girl had 
run wild. Her father had let her alone, as he said, 
He owned between three and four thousand acres 
in the fertile Livermore Valley, and vineyards and 
wheat crops absorbed his attention. A girl was not 
in his line. Linda had been to school when it 
pleased her, but most of the time she was tearing 
over the country on a mustang as wild as herself, 

‘“*Eh ?” said old Simms, who could not hear well, 
to Allston’s second growl. ‘‘ Thar they come now. 
Fine-lookin’ pair, ef thar was anything in that.” 

The two men looked out of the window in silence 
ks we riders drew up. They could hear the langh 
end last word in a clatter of hoofs as young Minot 
lifted his hat and galloped away. The girl waited 
2long moment before leading her horse around to 


2. Driving Away the Devil on Holidays 








3. Club-house and Jos3-house, 














4, Chinese Kitchen. 


SKETCHES IN THE CHINESE QUARTER OF NEW YORK CITY. 
SEE PAGE 324, 


evening smoke, she caught up a long red scarf, 
and slipped out into the twilight. 

It was an April evening, cool and windy, with 
gathering clouds in a gray sky, and the green of 
Spring lost in the general dreariness. Linda drew 
her bright wrap around her, and hastening her 
steps, struck into a winding cow-path over the 
hills. There was not a sound except the occasional 
whistle of the wind along grassy slopes, or a stray 
hoot from the silhouette of an owl as it flapped 
across the red sunset. The girl threw back her 
head and loosened the folds at her throat, to -feel 
the keen air, hurrying on, meanwhile, with long 
steps. She had no purpose in her haste, only a 
pressing need of movement. The days she had 
lain: basking in the sunshine, her only conscious- 
ness that of heathful ease—the nights she had pored 
over a book in the monotonous lamp-lit quiet at 
home, seemed to belong, suddenly, to an irrecover- 
able past. 

A new element had entered her existence, some- 
thing that stirred to hitherto unsuspected depths 
an imperative restlessness, There was no one to 
whom she could talk, and thus find the relief that 
most natures obtain in expression. She had made 
no friends, even at school. At home, there was, 
only her father. Until this ace Minot had come 
into her life she had -p never spoken a 
dozen consecutive words to a soul, What would 
happen if her long - pent-up forces were suddenly 
let loose? 





No, I wouldn’t,” smiled Minot; ‘‘but it isn’t 
safe for you to be out alone. There might be 
tramps or coyotes prowling around.” 

“Coyotes !” scornfully ; ‘‘and as for tramps, I 
have this.” She pulled an ugly-looking knife out 
of her belt as she spoke, remarking, naively, “I 
keep it for Pedro.” 

*‘ Fortunate Pedro !” laughed Minot, ‘‘ This is 
a chapter out of a dime novel. Come, throw it 
away, like a good girl. Some of these days you'll 
be sticking it into me when I don’t happen to 
please you.” 

Linda concealed it under her belt again, as 
though she had not heard him, and then pulled 
impatiently at her scarf, which had fallen from 
her shoulders. Minot drew it up and arranged it 
tenderly about her head. She looked at him with 
bewildering dark eyes. Just as he leaned forward 
to kiss her a stealthy figure parted the bushes at 
the roadside, and rushed upon him with a Spanish 
oath. : 

Linda's knife gleamed in her descending hand, 
but Minot called sharply, ‘‘ No! I have him !” and 
hurled the Spaniard against a tree with such force 
that he fell forward upon his face and lay there, 
motionless. It was Pedro Pacheco, 


Minot paused a moment to pick up his hat and 


pull himself into order again before he approached 
the prostrate figure. Liuda had not moved after 


the Spaniard’s fall. Her companion covid see a 
kind of delight in her dark face. 


5. Balcony of the Most Fashionable Restaur int. 








a 


ai 


Rei 
S 


AS 
& 





a a tie 


N 
t 
q 
| 
‘ 


- 





er 








—~——* 


across the fields and over the road, with growing 
wildness. Linda’s long braids swept her com- 
panion’s face, and her slender figure with its flut- 
ter of drapery danced along like a hurrying wood- 
nymphs. 

A noiseless creature passed like a shadow close 
to them, going at a swinging lope. The young 
man started. He had never been able to overcome 
a nervous dread of the coyote, 

**T must admit to being startled every time I 
hear that sound,” he said, as a long howl echoed 
over the field. 

Linda laughed. ‘‘It is a storm gathering in 
the mountains,” she said. ‘It always drives the 
coyotes down into the valley a day or two before- 
hand. There will be a great rain, I think, very 
soon,” 

She seemed an incarnation of the storm-bearing 
wind herself. Minot saw the flash of her eyes 
through the darkness, and her hair, loosened from 
the braids, swept- around her like a cloud, or 
streamed ont with her red scarf on the wind. 
She was infected with a mad gayety totally foreign 
to her usual sombre t. She caught his hand 
and raced, anghing ke a child, along the road, 
She broke into rin bits of song, half Spanish, 
half English, stopping suddenly, and as suddenly 
bursting out again. When he tried to throw a 
restraining arm about her she escaped lightly and 
fled homewards like a will o' the wisp, leading him 
a wild chase over the fields and among the bushes, 
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1. OPENING OF THE AMERICAN YACHT CLUB BUILDING AT RYS—LADIES’ DAY (suNe 23D). 2. THE YACHT ‘‘GRAYLING”’ ‘‘ BREAKING OUT’? HER BALLOON JIB-TOPSAIL, 
SQUATIC SPORTS.—THE ANNUAL REGATTA OF THE NEW YORK YACHT CLUB, JUNE 2isr. 
FROM SKETCHES BY A STAFF ARTIST.—SEE PAGE 318. 
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When they reached the house, however; she 
quieted down, and let him kiss her good-night, 
even asking humbly if he were going to ride the 
next day. 

“Yes, you witch,” he answered, “although I 
ought to be hard at work. But I'll come for you 
at eight in the morning.” 

The house was dark when she entered and crept 
softly up-stairs. She half wondered, when she 
passed her father’s room and heard his heavy 
breathing, how it would seem if he ever spoke to 
her with any affection, or manifested any interest 
in her comings and goings. But she concluded, as 
she entered her own great, bare room, and leaned 
ant of the -ren window, trying to catch a sound of 
Minot’s whistle, that she was glad to be left en- 
tirely unhindered. 

There was no whistling that night. Linda, 
watching the road with a novel tenderness in her 
eyes and a surging crowd of strange emotions in 
her half -wild heart, little imagined that Minot 
was calling himself a fool on his homeward walk, 
with a suppressed suspicion that he might be 
called a knave as well. He determined to give up 
the pretty little Indian, immediately, and with no 
more dallying. It must go no further than an 
April day’s amusement, though it was confound- 
edly hard on a fellow that he could not make love 
to such a pair of eyes as that without a twinge of 
conscience. But there was Miss Sonntag. She 
might come to Livermore at any moment, He 
was going to marry Ethel Sonntag, if she would 
have him. There was not much doubt in his 
mind on that point. 

But Linda knew nothing of Miss Sonntag. 

The early morning saw her hunting in the neg- 
lected garden for a rose. She found a glowing 
jacqueminot at last, and carried it up-stairs to 
her mirror. Minot’s outspoken admiration had 
awakened in her a delighted consciousness of her 
beauty. Her innate feminine instinct for the 
coquetries of dress had developed almost in a 
single day. 

Now she fastened her red rose in hcr wide hat, 
and thrust a long, glittering pin, a souvenir of her 
mother’s honeymoon, into the white lace at her 
throat. She pulled on an unused pair of gauntlet 
gloves over her brown hands with a quick recollec- 
tion of Minot’s soft white ones. 

He was waiting for her at the gate when she 
rode out of the stable. It was a fresh, clear morn- 
ing. The wind had evidently gone into tempo- 
rary retirement among the hills to plot further 
mischief, and only an occasional gust scurried 
down over the road as a warning of what might be 
looked for later. The sun shone out brilliantly 
from a blue heaven, and the fleecy clouds waited 
in all innocence around old Mount Diablo in the 
distance, as though they had never heard of any 
storms in the world. 

The vivid green by the roadsides was studded 
with wild flowers—the little laughing pansies with 
yellow faces, and the so-called wild onion shaking 
its purple bells, They passed whole fields of burn- 
ing eschcholtzias and blue patches of lupine, while 
buttercups ran riot everywhere. It was the reck- 
less season of Californian blooming. In a month 
there would be hardly a flower. 

They were going into Livermore, but as the 
mail was not due till half-past ten, they took the 
longest way around, passed acres of vineyard 
where the green leaves were just starting on 
brown stalks, by flowering orchards and along 
the new green of wheat-fields. 

Heavy teams lumbered over the road ; a village 
cart with two significantly smiling girls rattled by, 
and a rider with wide sombrero and fluttering 
serape shot past with an ugly oath, 

“Pedro!” laughed Linda. ‘‘I told you he 
wasn’t hurt much.” 

Reaching the Arroyo Mocho (Brook Cut - off), 
they paused a moment before clattering over its 
dry stones, 

‘By to-morrow night the Mocho will be full 
and running like mad,” Linda said, with a wise 
survey of the sky. 

The Arroyo, a limpid stream among the hills, 
rushes down the cafions as though it promised to 
be a fair-sized river when it reached the valley, 
but reaching it, suddenly disappears. It runs 
under ground, coming up to the sunshine only at 
long intervals, A storm, however, fills the whole 
bed of the stream, sometimes with a roaring tor- 
rent, so that travel is stopped ; but in a few hours, 
or days at most, it vanishes as if by magic, and 
the bare stones in an empty river-bed are all that 
remain. 

When the riders drew up at the little Livermore 
Post-office the loungers around looked at them 
curiously, Even indifferent old farmers, jogging 
up with leisurely steeds, cast a surprised and 
meditative eye upon them, Linda was not often 
seen in town, although man, woman and child for 
twenty miles around had watched that ‘“harn- 

some Injun girl of Allston’s ” on her wild rides. 

Minot was not held in much respect by the 
hard-headed old fellows, most of whom shared in 
Jake Simms’s opinion that ‘‘he was sech a fool,” 
and the story of his three-days-old pigs, with a 
dozen other yarns like it, were in appreciative cir- 
culation, 

“ Let’s go faster,” urged Linda, as, leaving the 
village, they turned intoa long straight road. ‘I 
see the Briggs phacton coming, and I don’t want 
that Ora Briggs to stare at me.” 

“ Briggs !” answered Minot, with a start, rein- 
ing in his horse. Briggs was the name of the 
people Miss So. was to visit. He would stop 
and find out she was really coming. She 
must not run a¢ him racing around the 
country with the beautiful Iudian, 

“Come!” Linda spoke, imperatively, with a 


snrprise that rapidly grew to anger when he did | 


not hasten. She turned sharply and flashed up 
the road alone. Passing the detested Briggs car- 
riage, she saw a new face beside Miss Ora ; a round, 
brown-eyed little thing, with a fluff of reddish hair 


Linda felt that she hated her. Was not Minot 
waiting to see her? She knew he didn’t like Ora 
Briggs. She looked over her shoulder. - Yes, the 
phaeton had stopped, and he was leaning eagerly 
forward, talking to its occupants. He might stay 
if he liked. He should finish his ride home alone. 
She was off like the wind. There was not a horse 
in the valley that could overtake her. After some 
moments she saw that he was following her, but 
she was soon out of his sight. 

She did not go home, bat struck across country 
towards the Mocho. A road ran along the river far 
up into the hills. She rode on recklessly, reaching 
water before long, and the cool shade of trees. 
She went up, up, up, through the increasing wild- 
ness of the cafion, passed the last human habita- 
tion, and found herself in the noonday silence of 
wooded hills. She left her horse to wander as he 
liked, and threw herself down by the gurgling 
Arroyo. 

A rabbit rustled the ferns near by, and a bright- 
eyed water-rat slipped down the bank and swam 
away. She watched a lithe blacksnake coil and 
uncoil in the clear water, and a noisy bluejay 
fiutter down to drink. She gazed into the hurry- 
ing Mocho till her wide eyes ached and closed. 
Then she rested her head on her arm in the soft 
grass and fell asleep. 

It was past four when the cold nose of her horse 
on her cheek awakened her. She started up in 
surprise. The woods had grown strangely dark, 
and the patches of sky she could see were gray and 
threatening. 

Mounting hastily, she rode homewards, and 
reached the gate just as the storm broke over 
the hills, 

Her father sat smoking on the porch with his 
feet upon the railing, to watch the coming storm, 
When she had attended to her horse she returned 
and stood beside him, gloomy and taciturn as he, 
and threatening as the great clouds themselves 
that were bursting over the mountains. Soon 
there came a low rumble from the distance ; then 
another and another, before the first lightning 
gleamed across the gray. The rain had not 
reached them, but they could see it pouring down 
in angry sheets against the darkness of the 
cafons, Around them was the hushed expect- 
ancy that precedes a tempest. The old grey- 
hound went uneasily up and down the path, salut- 
ing each lightning-streak with a prolonged howl. 
The flashes followed one another in rapid succes- 
sion, and the thunder became an uninterrupted 
boom. The first raindrops dashed against their 
faces, and were followed by a rushing downpour. 
In the midst of it a rider, with head bent low to 
avoid the onslaught of the storm, passed their 
gate in a rattling clatter of swift hoofs. Linda’s 
lips grew a shade whiter. It was Minot, going to- 
wards the town. To see that girl! She knew as 
well as though he had told her. Her angry eyes 
gathered a new intensity in their blackness, 
When her father, driven from his chair at last 
by the fierce gusts of rain, had gone into the 
house, she began a restless walk back and forth 
on the porch. The night had come on rapidly, 
black, except for the lurid flashes of lightning, 
and the wind howled about the house like a 
baffled beast of prey. She was almost lifted from 
her feet, though the veranda was a wide and shel- 
tering one; her skirts were whirled and twisted 
about her limbs, and her long hair over her 
shoulders. 

The hours seemed minutes, She did not think 
of eating nor of rest, but walked up and down, up 
and down, as though she could not stop. Once 
she pressed her white face against the window and 
looked in at her father sitting by the cheery fire 
in the comfortable radiance of the lamplight. A 
savage resentment flamed up in her heart. What 
kind of a father had he been? She felt like dash- 
ing herself through the glass and dragging him 
out with her into the night. Whither? The roar- 
ing of the Mocho, now,a raging torrent, mingled 
in her ears with the other noises of the storm, and 
became a domiiiant part of her dark conscious- 
ness, 

Allston, looking up suddenly from the fire, saw 
her burning eyes and pallid face framed in the 
blackness of the storm and her wild hair. For an 
instant, to his startled imagination, it was another 
face, long hidden in the dust, which had left the 
silence of a forgotten grave to reproach him. 
**Curse you, Lin, come in!” he said, going 
towards the window; but the face had disap- 
peared, 

What thoughts of an unhappy wife, of a cruel 
and unchangeable past, had the reveries of the 
firelight invoked ? 

The girl crouched down in a corner of the 
porch, She had pulled her red scarf from its nail 
and wrapped it about her. Now she kept still, with 
her head buried in her knees. She had but one 
conscionsness—the tumult of tbe swollen Mocho. 
She was waiting. 

The storm spent itself, and died away in the 
distances of northern foothills, and the rain 
ceased, and the wind came only in occasional 
spurts. Her father put out the lamp and’ went 
heavily up to bed. The Mocho sounded louder 
and louder in the growing silence. 

Suddenly the clock gave a whir in the still 
house and began to strike. She counted the dull 
thuds—eleven. He would be returning. She need 
wait no longer. She ran hastily but noiselessly 
down the path and out into the road, The drip- 
ping branches of trees shook against her as she 
passed, and her gown swished through little pools 
of water. It was intensely dark, She could not 
see a yard ahead, but she went steadily down the 
winding road and kept to the middle with unerr- 
ing feet. 

Horace Minot, returning when the storm was 
over from a long hour with Miss Sonntag, rode 
slowly through the cold and darkness with a heart 
still warm from his charmer’s smiles and happy 
self-gratulations for his success. Ethel Sonntag, 





and a floating gossamer vail tied under her chin. 
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lovely, amiable and rich, was his. 


A chance remembrance of Linda brought with 
it a kindly pity. He must not see the beautiful 
Indian again. He had not been exactly square, 
perhaps ; but he was going away, and she would 
soon forget him and marry Pacheco. She would 
lead the poor wretch a stormy life; but whose 
lookout was that? 

When he reached the place where the road 
crossed the usually dry bed of the Mocho he was 
surprised to find so fierce and full a current there. 
Dismounting, he approached the edge to see what 
the chances were for crossing. A white face started 
up out of the bushes to meet him. 

“Linda! What are you doing here? Did you 
wade across? You are dripping wet!” 

She did not answer, but came close to him with 
eyes that seemed on fire. 

“You look like a madwoman !” he exclaimed, 
impatiently. ‘Come, get up on my horse and Ill 
take you home.” 

‘I’m never going home again,” she answered, 
in a low voice, ‘I came here to wait for you. 
Horace !” with a quick and terrible appeal, ‘ will 
you take me away and let me stay always with 
you ?” 

“Linda,” he tried to speak soothingly, ‘‘go 
home, there’s a good girl, You are tired and 
excited.” 

“Tt is that girl!’ she burst out, in a flare of 
savage anger. ‘‘Answer me! Do you love her? 
Are you going to marry her?” 

‘* Well, since you’re such a little fool,” Minot 
answered, in an irritated voice, ‘‘ yes!” 

She struck him with a wild force that sent him 
reeling backward into the Mecho. There was a 
dull splash, but no other sound. She stood look- 
ing fixedly at the dark water, but it flowed on, 
sullenly and unresponsive. 5 

* OK ok * * a cad * 

Pedro Pacheco, in his buckboard, drove up the 
Arroyo Mocho road towards the Allston farm with 
an Offering of red apples for Linda. It was the 
morning after the storm. The sun shone down 
gloriously, and the world seemed cleared of clouds 
and shadow. Even poor Pedro’s heart grew lighter. 


might some day smile on him after all. 

Just as he was about to cross the Mocho, where a 
little water still lingered after the night’s storm 
a hand was stretched out to step his horse. 

“Old Simms wants you, Pacheco, Hurry and 
get out. Sh! come softly;” and the man led Pedro 
off to one side for some little distance through the 
bushes. ; 

The first thing his eyes fell upon was Linda, 
heavy-browed and motionless, leaning against a 
tree. Old Simms and another man sat on a fallen 
stump not faraway. On the grass at Linda's feet 
lay something horribly still and rigid, covered with 
a wide red scarf. | 

Pedro crossed himself and looked stupidly from 
one to another. 

‘You're the man we want, Pacheco,” Simms 
said, briefly, but in low tones. ‘ Lin, here, 
pushed Minot into the Arroyo last night, and he 
fell on the stones and broke his neck. One o’ my 
men found him this mornin’, Water gone down, 
ye know. Lin was here, just as you see her. 
Must have been here all night. Won't say nothing 
*cept as she done it—nothing else. We could get 
her off easy as swearin’ ef that was all, "Twouldn’t 
come to trial, even, only preliminary; but Jim 
Blowers, the durn skunk! saw her do it. Said 
she done it a-purpose, and he come racin’ round 
ter my house this mornin’ to say as he’d borrer 
my horse and post inter town for the constable, 
’Fraid ter come last night. Thought as he’d see 
spooks, The mean coyote! Might have knowed 
it'd be about as safe to tell me about arrestin’ 
Lin as ter stick his head inter a wild cat’s jaws. 
I snapped him up, bet yer life, and rammed him 
inter the barn afore he could holler. Locked up 
thar now, and thar he’ll stay till Lin’s out of the 
way.” 

Simms paused to take breath. Pacheco was 
listening with dazed eyes, apparently unable to 
comprehend the situation. 

‘*Now, I’m not goin’ to have Lin put in jail, 
and no one knows what, on account of a feller as 
couldn’t tell a hoe-handle from a hill o’ beans. If 
it warn’t fer the ole woman up home, ye bet yer 
bottom dollar I’d marry the gal myself and run 
her out o’ the country. Now do you sabe what I'm 
after?” 

A ray of light fell upon the confusion of the 
Spaniard’s mind. He grasped the situation with- 
out further question. 
“Tf she'll have me, yes,” he answered. 
can go to Mexico, You'll sell my farm?” 
“Buy it myself —two thousand down. And 
Allston’s got to hand over five more. I’ve thought 
it all out, my boy. By Jingo, you’re a good feller ! 
Put her in yer buckboard and drive over ter my 
house, I'll have yer priest ready in half an hour, 
and after dark ter-night I'll drive ye down ter the 
city. Yer'll have to lay low till the ship goes, but 
I'll get ye off all right.” 
Simms approached Linda, who had not moved 
from her original position. She did not raise her 
eyes when he spoke to her in a low voice, but fol- 
lowed him, silent and unresisting, to the buck- 
board. Pedro took his place beside her, and they 
drove away. ‘The others stood some moments, 
without a word, to watch the rapidly retreating 
vehicle, ‘ 
‘* Now, my men,” old Simms said, at last, “‘ we're 
frustratin’ the law, as ye know. Yer hands on it 
as we keep mum. Ef it war anybody else I'd be 
the last one to go agin the institootions of my 
country ; but that feller war sech a durn fool! 
Cultivated the suckers, I'll be blest if he didn’t, 
o’ his vineyard go ter shucks, 
Fools oughtn’t ter be let live any time, only it’s 
poor little Lin’d be the one as had 
ter do their takin’ off.” 
The men wént back to the place where Minot’s 
body lay, and lifting it carefully; hid it among the 
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bushes. It was not found till two days afterwards, 


Everything seems possible under a blue sky. Linda 


from ve’ 


when Jim Blowers, finally released from durance 
vile in old Simms’s barn, told the story with many 
threats of vengeance. Pedro and his wife were 
well out of the way by that time, however, and the 
feeling of the community was with old Simms. 
Minot had no friends to speak of on the Pacific 
Coast, and Blowers, after a little sputtering, proved 
amenable to reason in the shape of fifty dollars, 
Allston, upon a terse explanation from Simms, 
paid down the five thousand dollars, and was never 
known to mention his daughter or Pacheco after- 
wards. Old Simms saw the two off safely, as he 
had promised. They went on board at night for 
greater safety, although the vessel did not leave 
till the next morning. A dreary fog overhung the 
bay, and the waves lapped monotonously through 
the darkness against the side of theship. The old 
farmer, taking Linda’s unresponsive hand in his 
for the last time, and looking at her bent brows 
and rigid lips, felt a thrill of pity for Pacheco, 
whom he had not before considered. 

“She'll put that knife o’ her’n into him or her- 
self before they get through,” he reflected, de- 
scending the ladder with a heavy heart. ‘And I 
don’t know but as he’ll come ter be glad, either 
way she fixes it.” 








NEW YORK’S LITTLE CHINA. 


TT Chinese element in the cosmopolitanism of 
New York city is an important and striking 
one. It is so distinct and so concentrated that the 
10,000 Chinamen here form a much more con- 
siderable community than double the number of 
Italians, Hungarians or Polish Jews. The Celes- 
tials long since captured Mott Street—or, to speak 
more accurately, that portion of it south of Canal 
Street, from that lateral thoroughfare to where 
Mott Street runs obliquely with the Bowery into 
Chatham Square. Of course all the Chinese of 
New York do not live here ; but it is safe to say 
that all of them are regular and frequent visitors 
to this centre of Mongolian business, society and 
dissipation. A number of well-known and old- 
established firms of Chinese importers, grocers, 
etc., have their headquarters here, and the pro- 
prietors are rich men, worth from $650,000 to 
$200,000 apiece. A small company of about half a 
dozen men controls a considerable proportion of 
the 2,000 Chinese laundries in the city, fitting up 
places and renting them out totheir poorer fellow- 
countrymen, and making the speculation pay a 
handsome profit. Here are groceries, meat-mar- 
kets, drug-stores, and tobacco-shops supported 
entirely by the Chinese. Their favorite lotteries 
do a continuous and flourishing business, sub 
rosa; while their gambling ‘‘club” houses and 
opium - smoking resorts are thickly scattered 
throughout the neighborhood. These latter, 
however, are sealed books to the uninitiated, 
and a great deal is undoubtedly concealed from 
the guardians of the law, who have made them- 
selves dreaded py occasional raids, and whose ap- 
proach is usually heralded in advance by regular 
paid scouts.. Here, too, are outlandishly quaint 
Chinese restaurants, placarded with green, gold 
and crimson hieroglyphics, inviting the passer-by 
to enter and feast upon the dubious delicacies of 
the Antipodes, listening meanwhile to that pre- 
posterous jangling discord which Celestials seek 
to palm off upon our unaccustomed cars as music. 

he Chinese maintain law and order among 
themselves with little or no outside interference, 
and nothing is rarer than the sight of a Mongolian 
convict in jail or prison, They gamble like New 
York club men and frequenters of the pool-rooms 
—their principal games being fan-tan and poker. 
The really bad Chinese, who fight, levy black- 
mail, and lure white girls into “opium joints,” 
mostly inhabit the neighborhood of Pell Street, 
between Mott Street and the Bowery. Whether 
or not they are as black as they are painted, they 
certainly contrive to practice their villainies with- 
out disturbing the public peace, The joss-house, 
the temple of Confucius, is a flourishing institu- 
tion, which all classes of Chinese devotees patronize. 
There are two gorgeously equipped public shrines 
to the Chinese god in Chatham Square, besides a 
number of private ones. 

The artist gives on page 321 some characteristic 
interiors and exteriors of the Chinatown of Mott 
Street, where the old Knickerbocker buildings have 
been metamorphosed into quite an Oriental ap- 
pearance, 








ON THE MAGALLOWAY—(RANGELEY 
LAKE REGION). 


I ANDS of the forest primeval, of the birch- 
4 bark and the baisam-perfumed breeze, of 
the camp and the “carry”—Jlands of the great 
game, of the fish and the fish-story—again you 
have drawn your lovers from the hot and listless 
city, to people the wild solitudes of the Welokenne- 
bacook, the Molechunkamunk and the Mooseluc- 
maguntic. Traveler moving eastward, with flan- 
nel shirt, fishing-tackle and fowling-piece, need 
we ask whither you are bound? For the Rangeley 
Lakes, forsooth. °Tis a goodly region, where the 
wooded and craggy heights are inlaid with many 
a gem of clear, sky-mirroring water, strung upon 
the tangled ribbons of rushing streams or deep, 
still straits. To Boston, to Portland by boat or 
rail, to Bethel by an interior line, through the 
Grafton Notch by ‘* buckboard ” stage, across Lake 
Umbagog, down the And in, and up the 
Magalloway—and here you are in the heart of 
wonderland and the sporteman’s paradise, as if 
by magic. 

This Magalloway stream, in its tortuous course 
between the Androscoggin and Lake Umbagog, is 
overshadowed by towering mountain-peaks, and 
bordered by such dense foliage that at some points 
it resembles the St. John’s, in Florida, save that 
here the stalwart pine and the silver birch re- 
place the Southern cedar and palmetto. It is a 
great place for ducks, The black, coot, wood, 
whistler and sheldrake are at home here in great 
numbers, while the eagles, fish-hawks and other 
mar sh-birds, ther with muskrats, mink and 
otter, abound. stream receives many a trib- 
utary, and widens out into many a pond, known 
to anglers, where pickerel and trout are plentiful. 
The n need never be idle here, unless 
7 7 eas of luck, or the dreamy 
ew of grey os. ee. At  Sepehes 

’Magallowa’ ee own & es ledges, 
form *"wila - ing fall; and to the forests 

t, the bear, deer and caribou are no 

—— even in these days of camps and ex- 
8. 

It is all a glorious. untrammeled wilderness ; 


and the impressions which the artist has 
recorded oe a few among the Senteoks imesh 





here to the world-weary tourist. 









